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HE Archbishop of Rupert’s Land and Sir Gilbert Parker, 
it appears, are at the bad business of soliciting alms 
for Canada through the columns of the London “Times. 

The‘ appeal is made, according to the brief cable despatches 
which have been received, in behalf of the Diocese of New 
Westminster, and ten thousand pounds is the modest amount 
which the British public are asked to subscribe. 1 am not in 
possession of details as to the purposes for which so large 
a sum is alleged to be necessary, but I cannot conceive of the 
needs of any religious or charitable work in any corner of the 
Dominion being so extensive or so urgent that the people of 
Great Britain should be called upon to contribute such a sum 
as fifty thousand dollars. The Archbishop of Rupert’s Land is 
the Rev. Dr. Machray, a fine missionary bishop, but a prelate 
who has never been truly in touch with Canadian sentiment 
or whose experience extends outside of the waste places of the 
far North-West, where everything in the religious line has 
been imported or contributed from afar, from prayer-books 
to parsons and from the surplice on the priest’s back to the 
wine in the church demijohn. It is perhaps not surprising, 
therefore, that Archbishop Machray, who is that most incon- 
sistent mixture, a Scotchman by race and an Anglican by per- 
suasion, should still regard Canada as a primitive country and 
its people a poverty-stricken pack who must look to the 
Mother Land for the wherewithal to lift them out of barbar- 
ism. It is surprising, however, to find attached to such an 
appeal the name of Sir Gilbert Parker, who must understand 
something of Canadian spirit even though he is not by any 
means a typical Canadian. I do not think that either the 
Archbishop of Rupert’s Land or anyone else has the right to 
place this country in a false and humiliating position by a 
begging letter in the “Times” at this particular juncture when 
we are boasting of unprecedented prosperity and when the 
English press is telling us that we ought to be ashamed of 
ourselves for not contributing to the cost of Imperial defence. 
The time has surely come for the mass of English Churchmen 
in Canada, if they value their Canadian independence and the 
good name of their church, to insist that the latter shall 
cease appearing before the British public as a mendicant and 
poverty-stricken institution. What attempt has been made 
to raise in Canada the sum mentioned by Archbishop Machray 
as necessary to carry on the work of salvation in the New 
Westminster diocese? How many Canadians, even those of 
the Anglican communion, have been made aware that such an 
amount is needed? These are questions which it is pertinen} 
to ask, and to which Archbishop Machray or his colleagues in 
missionary work in the West should vouchsafe a candid an- 
swer. 

The whole system of alms-asking abroad for work which 
should be shouldered by those at home, is of a piece with the 
practice of accepting private benefactions for public objects, 
which in recent years has become so widespread in this coun- 
try and in the United States. Men of means are looked to to 
provide the public with luxuries which should be paid for by 
those who use them. Every upstart who has amassed a for- 
tune by questionable methods can establish a reputation as a 
philanthropist by giving back to the public a portion of his 
ill-gotten gains. Wealthy cities do not hesitate to solicit the 
gifts of notoriety-loving millionaires. The public conscience 
has been dulled and public spirit has been impoverished by 
the constantly recurring spectacle of mendicancy on the one 
hand and patronizing largesse on the other. There are doubt- 
less thousands of persons in Toronto who will condemn Arch- 
bishop Machray for begging the pounds and shillings of the 
British public for work which should be done by Canadians, 
who would justify Toronto’s acceptance of Andrew Carnegie’s 
money for a public library. Yet the latter is a case of begging 
as palpable as the former, and more discreditable, if possible, 
to national self-respect. Carnegie does not give his thousands 
except to those who have solicited them. Toronto, or some 
one on its behalf, had to petition for a gift before it could be 
offered. A new public library is a much less urgent require- 
ment in Toronto than the carrying on of church work in the 
West, for seeking subscriptions to which from the over-burd- 
ened British public Archbishop Machray_ is _ being 
justly criticized. Toronto’s example in the  Car- 
negie matter is certain to be used by smaller places through- 
out Ontario as a precedent for coolly soliciting similar endow- 
ments, to the hurt of communal independence and of public 
spirit. Already one town, Owen Sound, which has had a lib- 
rary restricted to the use of paying members, is taking steps 
to convert it into a public library, with the avowed object of 
then “touching” Mr. Carnegie for a gift. Such a proceeding 
ought to be regarded as demoralizing to self-respect, if it is 
not so regarded. The characteristic weakness of the age 
seems to be the desire to get something for nothing; individ- 
uals, municipalities and public bodies, churches and colleges, 
are all apparently on the chase for things which they have 
not become entitled to by their own efforts. It is the day of 
the bargain counter, the begging letter, and the get-rich-quick 
scheme. The inevitable result is that burdens are not fairly 
apportioned and those who enjoy advantages are not the ones 
who must pay for them. When public opinion is restored to a 
healthy state, as it will undoubtedly be upon such matters, 
men will be too self-reliant to accept gifts which come with 
the odor of charity clinging to them, and too proud to ask 
others to bear financial burdens which they did not create. 

oa 
* * 

OW that the fight in the Legislature is over and the 
Government has carried its point in sending the Gamey 
charges to a judicial commission for investigation, no 

good end can be served by the continual discussion of the 
matter by the party press. The public is tired of ex parte 
statements and arguments, and anxious only for the facts. 
If the facts are not properly exposed by the judicial commis- 
sion the public will justify the Opposition in opening up the 
whole thing again in the House. But until the Commission 
gets to work and shows whether it is going to be an effective 
inquiry or not the matter of the Gamey allegations and the 
Government’s defence might well be dropped by the news- 
papers of both sides. “Saturday Night’s” position was so 
clearly stated that it could not be misunderstood. This paper 
strongly favored investigation by a committee of the House in 
preference to a judicial commission, and made no bones about 
saying that the former would have been the right and proper 
course. But now that the charges have been sent to a com- 
mission, “Saturday Night” accepts the situation and awaits 
the result of the investigation, with the determination not to 
prejudge either of the parties or to discuss the evidence until 
it is all in. ‘ 
* 


*** 

HE spectacle of Hon. John Costigan leading the House of 
Commons like a Seventeenth of March parade is funny, 
but not reassuring to believers in popular government. 

No resolution ever introduced in the Canadian Parliament 

could have been more ill-timed than the Home Rule resolution 

adopted last Tuesday night by a vote of 102 to 41. The 
troubles of the Irish were never in such a fair way to be 
settled by the British Parliament upon its own initiative and 
by a method which will remove the foundation of every real 
grievance by giving back to the people their land. The land 
question has been at the root of Ireland’s political unrest. 

At a time when the British Parliament is prepared to vote a 

fabulous sum in order to settle the land question, and the 

Irish leaders are friendly to this course, it is surely a piece of 

impertinence for Canada to chip in with the suggestion that 

Home Rule is the right thing and the only right thing. Of 

course nobody in this country takes either John Costigan or 

his resolution seriously. It is thoroughly understood that the 
whole thing is a beautiful play to the gallery. But the same 
truth will not be apprehended in England or Ireland. Canada 
has so much business of her own to look after that it is 
simply preposterous for her to be worrying over other people’s 
affairs. It is argued that since the Canadian Parliament 
passed a resolution concerning South Africa at the instance of 
the Imperial authorities, the latter cannot object if it passes 
another concerning Ireland at its own instance. This may be 
true, and yet there must be an end somewhere to our going 


outside the matters that concern us. The circumstances lead- 
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ing up to the resolution on the Transvaal embroglio were 
quite extraordinary. The Canadian Parliament could not have 
declined to put itself on record without seeming to betray the 
Imperial cause and censure British diplomacy. Yet it was per- 
haps an unwise course, if not constitutionally unwarrantable, 
for the Home Government to ask the Colonial Parliaments to 
meddle with a matter in the direction of which they had no 
voice. In future it would be well for both the British Govern- 
ment and the Government of Canada to adhere strictly to the 
safe rule of each minding its own business. A splendid oppor- 
tunity of creating a precedent in this direction arose when the 
truculent Mr. Costigan introdyced his Home Rule resolution. 
The opportunity was lost, or rather perverted, through the un- 
controllable desire of the leaders on both sides, as well as 
many of their followers, to make a little party and personal 
capital with voters of Irish descent. Forty-one members, 
however, opposed the resolution. Now that the Canadian 
House has for the second time so emphatically advised the 
British House of Commons upon this matter, let us hope that 
Mr. Costigan. and all of his ilk will be satisfied to let the 
matter rest, without demanding a recount. 
* 


rie ' ex, j 
“6 AN’S inhumanity to man,” declares the poet, “makes 
countless thousands mourn,” and the same might be 
said of man’s uncharity to man. Whatever may 


have been the crime with which Sir Hector Macdonald stood 
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partizan observer, look extremely fair, not to say magnani- 
mous. 

Of course it is difficult, and always will be so, under our 
system of representative government, to do justice to minori- 
ties under any system of subdividing the country that may be 
devised. The new unit of representation is 25 367. That is to 
say, each and every member of Parliament is supposed to re- 
present as nearly as may be that number of people. Adhering 
to county boundaries, it is manifestly difficult to meet this 
condition even approximately. Some counties have more than 
the requisite population for one member, yet not enough for 
two. Russell, for example, has 35,000 population, and Kent 
has 31,000. Other counties have much less than 25,367 popu- 
lation, but cannot be deprived of the right to elect one mem- 
ber while the principle of preserving county boundaries is 
maintained. Frontenac has only 12,000, Peel 13,687, Carleton 
19377. Numerous cases of the sort might be cited. It is pos- 
sible that in the next Parliament hardly a single member will 
represent the true unit of representation, namely, 25,367, 
though all may do so approximately. But the same may be 
said of the system introduced by Sir John A. Macdonald 
under which counties were carved and butchered into fearful 
and wonderful shapes and combinations, with the ostensible 
object of equalizing the representation, but really for the pur- 
pose of securing party advantage. No absolutely just and 
perfect system can be worked out. Quebec, where county 


charged, it seems to me a pitiful thing that judgment should | boundaries have not been violated, elects sixty Liberals and 


be executed on his helpless clay, yet the cables have told how 
the mortal remains of this man, who was the idol of the 
Scotch nation, and whom kings and princes, as well as the 
common people, had delighted to honor, were “shoved into a 
one-horse van, covered with advertisements, which 


| 


only five Conservatives, though the total vote polled by the 
former is but 115,000 and that for the latter 90,000. This looks 
unjust, and is unjust. But how is a remedy to be applied? 
If, on the one haud, county boundaries are violated, the door 


drove; is thrown wide open for the graver injustice of a gerryman- 


across London to King’s Cross Station followed by two cabs,” | der, and in addition the communal sense of those inhabiting 


and were then “deposited on the floor of a dirty luggage van] the same county is outraged. 
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If municipal boundaries are 


John Costigan’s Belated 17th of March celebration. 


of the Scotch express.” At the graveside there was not presenta 
single one of the great men with whom the disgraced hero had 
fraternized in life, to testify to a human charity large enough 
to cover the shortcomings which Hector Macdonald had ex- 
piated in a manner so terrible. There are some crimes which 
cannot be forgiven, which forever place the doer beyond the 
pale of society. But until the proposed court-martial had 
determined the merits of the charges hanging over Macdonald, 
there was room for doubt, and while there was room for doubt 
surely there was room for charity. True, by taking his life 
the man seemed to admit his guilt, but it is now stated 
with positiveness that he had again and again asserted 
his innocence, and if it is true that his mind was 
diseased, or that he had been a_ victim of a_ social 
conspiracy in Ceylon, it may be that suicide signified nothing 
in his case but stark fear or mad despondency. I am not say- 
ing that this is probable, but it is possible, and while there re- 
mained an iota of doubt as to the guilt of the accused it seems 
to me that the military and official classes would have ap 
peared to better advantage in the eyes of the world had they 
paid a tribute of sorrow, if not respect, at the grave of the 
man who had made his name justly famous in every quarter 
of the British Empire. To Hector Macdonald it could matter 
not that his poor clay was dumped into the cold pit with little 
more ceremony than would have attended the burial of a dog. 
He was beyond the reach of any indignity wrought upon his 
person, but the officials of the State he had faithfully served 
and the army officers with whom he had fought side by side, 
and to whom he had long been a cherished comrade, might 
surely have given some public token of regret without injuring 
themselves in the estimation of the world. 
* x 
IR WILFRID LAURIER’S redistribution bill, necessitated 
by the new census as well as by the pledge of the Lib- 
erai party to wipe out the nefarious gerrymander of 
1882, looks at this stage like a fair measure which will meet 
with the approval of the country. Much will depend on the 
work of the joint committee representing both parties, but 
the principle of adhering to county boundaries is, all things 
considered, the fairest that can be applied and stamps the 
new measure at the outset as a just proposition. The Con- 
servatives, who never could be fair in a redistribution, and for 
twenty-one years have been the beneficiaries of an outrageous 
gerrymander of constituencies, are naturally suspicious of 
Liberal intentions, and a good many of them are inelined to 
ery before they are hurt. Even if Sir Wilfrid Laurier should 


take a partizan advantage in the redistribution, the Conserva- | 


tives should swallow their medicine like men. They everlast- 
ingly “soaked” the Grits in 1882; they made not the slightest 
reparation for the wrong in 1892; and in 1898 they rejected a 
fair measure offered them by their opponents and staked 


ensuing elections. In neither reason nor honor could they 
have ground for complaint if Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s Govern- 
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ment used them in its heyday of power as they used the | 
Liberals, and therefore the Conservative press should cease 


whining about the provisions of a bill which, to the non 


! mencement 


‘is placed 
everything on their chance of again gaining power at the next | 


adhered to, some counties will inevitably have a fraction more 
than the representation they are strictly entitled to, others 


a fraction less. Of the two evils, the latter, which is the one 
chosen by Sir Wilfrid Laurier, is undoubtedly the less. Only 
under some such system as the Hare-Spence method of voting 
can absolute justice be done, and both majority and minority 
be represented according to numerical strength. But the 
Hare-Spence system is not even suggested as a practicable 
solution of the difficulty. The Government has to deal with 
the representative system as defined by the constitution, and 
no revolutionary change can be considered. The question is 
merely how to do the largest measure of justice in making 
the changes necessitated by the fluctuation of population. 
*** 
HAVE frequently of late come across the name “ Rey. J. 
I A. Macdonald” in reports of the Ministerial Association 
and other clerical gatherings, and I concluded for a time 
that there must be two “J. A. Macdonalds” belonging to the 
Presbyterian persuasion in Toronto—the one who edits the 
“Globe” and some other one, It appears, however, that this 
is not the case. The gentleman who writes the political lead- 
ers of the chief Liberal organ is also the gentleman who offers 
prayer and takes part in discussions among the clerical breth- 
ren at their Monday morning meetings. Now this is a bit con- 
fusing to the ordinary, unregenerate mind. Most clergymen 
when they take up a secular calling drop the distinguishing 
prefix of * Reverend” and though they may continue to be as 
truly religious as ever, they generally withdraw from clerical 
activities. Not so with Brother Macdonald, 
evidently considers — that there is nothing — incon 
sistent or unbecoming a working politician and also at the 
same time a working parson. Perhaps Brother 
Macdonald is right; perhaps, on the other hand, he is wrong 
| think the general sense of the public is that the two occupa 
tions are inconsistent, and that it is up to the editor of the 
“Globe.” now that he is fairly immersed in political contro 
versy, to drop the “Rev.” and be a plain “Mr.” like other 
journalists. The cartoon on page 8 hits off the situation in a 
humorous way, but behind the humor is there not a solemn 
truth? 


a? 
HE fascinating but fantastic 
inter-continental railway is not a new one, having been 
considered by several pan-American congresses, but it 
has never been regarded as a practical proposition such as the 
Cape to Cairo read, and it is somewhat surprising to learn 
that the United States Congress has appropriated money 


dream of a pan-American 


the trade opportunities that might be developed by 

line. The railroad distance from New York to Buenos 
at 10.471 miles, and it is stated that of the 
distance there is now a continuous rail line from New 
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good business reason for continuing the line from Mexico 
through the Central American States to the route of the 
canal, as the rails would be a factor for some years to come 
in conveying supplies and material to the canal builders. It 
has been estimated that to fill in all the gaps to complete the 
line to Buenos Ayres would cost $200,000,000, and it is said 
that Andrew Carnegie is taking a great interest in the 
scheme. But it is very doubtful, after all, if such a line will 
ever be in operation. Between South and North America there 
is comparatively little social intercourse or community of feel- 
ing, nor is there likely to be more travel than can be ade- 
quately handled along the cheap if slow coasting routes. An 
all-rail line could not compete with the water route in hauling 
freights north and south. So what would there be for ten 
thousand miles of railway to do, apart from the traffic on 
local sections? After all, the highways of the world’s com- 
merce lie east and west, not north and south. There are 
political reasons for the Cape to Cairo railway, but such in- 


centives do not promise much for the newly-hatched Yankee 
project. 


* 

WO or three weeks ago I discussed at some length the 
legal status of trades unions in this country, and re- 
ferred to the rumor that the Dominion Parliament was 

to be asked to pass legislation to protect the unions from 
such judgments as the Taff Vale decision in England. Now it 
is stated that the Ontario Legislature also is to be asked for 
protective legislation, and the enactments which it will be 
requested to place on the statute book have appeared in the 
newspapers in the form of resolutions. The subject is an im- 
portant one, and I give below the clauses of the proposed bill 
in full: 

“1, No trade union or any combination of workmen or 
employees in Ontario, nor the trustees of any such union or 
combination in their representative capacity, shall be liable in 
damages for any wrongful act of commission or omission in 
connection with any strike, lock-out, or trade or labor dispute 
unless the members of such union or combination or its coun- 
cil, committee or other governing body by the rules, regula- 
tions or directions of such union or combination or the resolu- 
tions or directions of its members resident in the locality or 
a majority thereof shall have authorized or shall have been a 
concufring party in such wrongful act. 

“2. No such trade union or association shall be enjoined, 
nor shall any officer, member, agent or servant of such union 
or association nor any other person be enjoined, nor shall it 
or its funds nor any such officer, member, agent, servant or 
other person, be made liable in damages for communicating to 
any workman, artisan, laborer, employee or person, facts re- 
specting employment or hiring by or with any employer, pro- 
ducer, or consumer or distributor of the products of labor or 
the purchase of such products, or for persuading or endeavor- 
ing to persuade by fair or reasonable argument without un- 
lawful threats, intimidation or other unlawful acts, such last- 
named workman, artisan, laborer, employee or person, at the 
expiration of any existing contract not: to renew the same 
with or to refuse to become the employee or customer of any 
such employer, producer, consumer or distributor of the pro- 
ducts of labor. 

* 3. No such trade union or association or its officer, mem- 
ber, agent or servant or other person, shall be enjoined or 
liable in damages, nor shall its funds be liable in damages for 
publishing information with regard to a strike or lock-out or 
proposed or expected strike or lock-out or other 
labor grievance or trouble or for warning workmen, 
artisans, laborers, or employees or other persons against seek- 
ing or urging workmen, artisans, laborers, employees or other 
persons not to seek employment, in the locality affected by such 
strike, lock-out, labor grievance or trouble, or from purchas- 
ing, buying or consuming products made or distributed by the 
employer of labor party to such strike, lock-out, labor griev- 
ance or trouble, during its continuance.” : 

This is legislation of a very far-reaching sort and should 
have the most careful consideration before it is passed. The 
most* objectionable feature is contained in clause 3, which 
looks like a straight legislation of boycotting, inasmuch as it 
enacts that no union, or its officers or members, or “other 
person,” shall be liable in damages for warning other persons 
from purchasing, buying or consuming products made or dis- 


— by employers having a strike or lock-out on their 
1ands. 


* 
* * 

WO new labor organizations, one in Indiana and the other 
in New York State, are attracting attention for two 
reasons: they are incorporated, and they are openly 

hostile to some of the labor union methods that have aroused 
criticism. The Indiana organization is known as the Inde- 
pendent American Mechanics’ Union. Its articles of incorpora- 
tion read: 

“The objects of this association shall be to encourage in- 
dustry, economy, thrift and honesty among its members; to 
maintain amicable relations between employees and employers 
of labor; to assist its individual members in obtaining the 
highest wages consistent with the general good of all con- 
cerned; to promote all forms of productive industry and in- 
crease the employment of labor at good wages; to prevent 
unjust and unreasonable discrimination against any of its 
members by any person, combination, or conspiracy to prevent 
such members from securing employment in any branch of 
industry, and to protect and defend its members against any 
and all attempts by any person or combination of persons to 
abridge the inalienable right of all mankind to work for such 
wages as shall be mutually satisfactory to the individual. work- 
man and his employer.” : 

The New York organization is described and commented 
upon by the New York “Journal of Commerce” as follows: 

“The Independent Labor League of America has been in- 
corporated at Albany, which indicates a willingness to take the 
responsibilities of a legalized organization. Among its declared 
purposes is to ‘protect independent workingmen in their inde- 
pendence,’ and to ‘oppose strikes, lock-outs, boyeotts and 
black-lists.’ It will also seek to obtain higher wages, shorter 
hours, and better conditions ‘by intelligent application of en- 
ergies, earnest co-operation with employers, and legitimate 
business methods.’ If it confines itself to these methods and 
accepts the conclusions to which they lead, it may serve a use- 
ful purpose; but its chief promise lies in rallying the spirit 
of indépendence and manhood in American workingmen, which 
will help to put down the abuses to which labor unions have 
become addicted through a bad leadership which is mostly of 
foreign origin.” 

These movements are, of course, not vet important, but 
they may prove to be the first harbingers of a new order, 


* 
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HE defeated candidate in Center Bruce and his political 
and legal advisers ought to know what thev are doing, 
and may think that it is nobody’s business outside of 
the constituency that a second protest has been entered 
against Mr. Hugh Clark, M.P.P. But the Center Bruce case is 
more than a local matter owing to the exceptional conditions 
surrounding the last contest. Mr. Clark won his election against 
tremendous odds, and nobody can ever be made to believe that 
he was victorious through the use of improper means. He is 
well entitled to the fruits of his victory, and ought to be 
allowed undisturbed of his twice-won seat. To 
assail him again blunder; it is impossible to 

how a effect anv good result for the 
Liberals, either in Center Bruce or in the province at large. 
The publie are sick of purely factious 
Major Clark should be let alone. 
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T is fortunate, perhaps, that Lord Dundonald is the Gen- 
eral Officer Commanding the active militia of Canada at 

the present time. Canadians are not in the mood to be 
talked to in the spirit that Old Country military men ‘too 
often display Lord Dundonald has shown that he not 
only a gallant soldier, but a man of ideas. He has shown, 
that he is in advance of the majority of his profession 
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also, 


to the southern frontier between Mexico and Guatemala, and | in recognizing that the world has advanced since the Crimean 


in Central and South America there are about 1500 miles 
more in operation that would be available, leaving gaps ap 
proximating 5.000 miles to be filled in 


The probable com 
of work on the 


Panama Canal is regarded 


| the 


as a’ 


war, and he 


air 


socially is man of the world enough to see that 


of the Imperial “regular” will not be 
Canadian volunteers, even if they are referred 
militia” in War Office reports. But. brilliant 
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and thorough soldier as Lord Dundonald undoubtedly is, he 
is still a soldier, and probably there is no more difficult thing 
in the world, even after the pipe-clay has been eradicated from 
the bones of the man who follows the profession of arms, 
than the almost impossible task of persuading him that the 
principal business of mankind is business, and that the pur- 
suit of happiness in this world and the next leaves life too 
short to keep awake half the nights wondering whether some 
foreign country is not after the one you live in. People 
on this side of the Atlantic simply haven’t time to waste in 
devoting more than a reasonable amount of money and 
energy to the task of preventing a possible enemy whose 
time is also limited, and who, after all, has the same trend 
of thought as ourselves, from crossing the border and fore- 
ibly making us citizens of another country. We cannot but 
believe that civilization is sufficiently far advanced to make 
it highly improbable that the United States would wish to 
violently and with difficulty annex a country unfriendly 
to it, and in that event we would be slightly ridiculous in 
taxing ourselves to a burdensome extent or prancing around 
the country for years on the off chance of something oc- 
curring which is getting every day more and more remote. 
The danger of invasion from the United States is too far 
away to cause any recommendation for heavy military ex- 
penditure to be endorsed by the Canadian people. Now 
that much of the band-playing. banner-flaunting part of war 
has been done away with, and our soldiers are dressing in 
russet-brown, it is questionable whether even as fine a soldier 
as Lord Dundonald will be able to procure a vote for any 
extraordinary sum from a representative Canadian Parlia- 
ment. Our common sense will probably go with the Officer 
Commanding in his recommendation as to the formation of 
rifle clubs, but the romance of war is dead, and beyond a 
practical, reasonable, patriotic and progressive preparation to 
face a danger indefinitely remote, and which, if it has to be 
faced, will be faced under conditions that are changing every 
day, no scheme of general armament will appeal strongly to 
the Canadian people. Canadians are patriotic, but most of 
our drilling in the past was mere healthful recreation. We 
will take kindly to rifle shooting, but have neither time nor 
money for very much else in the line of war. 
* 
* 
UBLIC opinion will certainly endorse Sir Wilfrid 
P Laurier’s resolution to raise the tax on Chinamen 
entering Canada to $500 per head. Much can be said 
in favor of cheap coolie labor for such industries as those of 
the Pacific Coast, yet nobody doubts that so long as British 
Columbia is a yellow man’s country and not a white man’s 
country, so long will the development of that section of the 
Dominion be slower than it ought to be in view of its natural 
wealth. White labor in British Columbia has not always 
been its own best friend. Wage-earners at the mines and 
in the cities have furnished employers of labor with reasons 
for preferring the docile and machine-like Chinaman to the 
discontented and capricious white. The retarded development 
of British Columbia is due in some measute to strikes and 
agitations as well as to the ubiquity of the unprogressive 
Chinese. But in the long run it is an economic impossibility 
for the white man and the coolie to dwell side by side, and 
there can be no hesitation on the part of the average Cana- 
dian, East or West, in choosing between white supremacy in 
the western confines of the Dominion and the condition of 
affairs that has hitherto existed there. We do not want the 
Chinaman in Canada. We are justified in not wanting him. 
But let us be honest and ask ourselves if it is a fair deal 
that the almond-eyed Celestial is treated as a universal 
pariah by the white man and taxed out of the white man’s 
countries while we insist on regulating the affairs of his 
country, on overrunning it with missionaries and soldiers, 
and patrolling its coasts and ports with warships? Where is 
the Christian Church going to stand on this question? While 
demanding for missionaries the right to enter China at will, 
how many preachers of the Gospel of equality and charity 
in this country will lift up their voices against the un-Christ- 
like regulation under which Chinamen are to be driven back 
from our coasts and from opportunity of contact with Chris- 
tian society? Man is a strangely inconsistent being. but it 
may be doubted if there is anything more illogical in his 
whole history than the record of Christendom’s treatment of 
the backward peoples of the world. 


The Marriage of Hugh O’Rourke. 








By Nora Chesson. 


VER the low fire in the middle of the waste place 

that had been a banqueting hall crouched Hugh 

O’Rourke. He was wet and chilled to the bone 

with a long ride through mountain mists in the 

heart of winter. There was winter in his heart, 

too, for his sept was a broken one, and his name 
proscribed, and, where his father might have held together 
the breaking fortunes of name and clan by the sheer power 
of voice and face, Hugh the younger had been borne by his 
mother in a time of tempest and terror, and his face was wan 
and uncomely and his eyes wild and sad. 

He held his hands to the fire, but there was little warmth 
in it, and there was no comfort elsewhere in all the great 
house where he dwelt, a little kernel in a great shell made 
for one fairer and stronger far than he. 

He took up his sword and laid it across his knees, looking 
at it with weary eyes, for his was not the soldier’s nature, 
and many a time had his heart sickened at the thought ot 
battle and blood, though he was a pretty fighter when the 
red time came and men were cheering and grappling together 
for the Red Hand and the Wolf. 

But to Hugh now, in this chill time of doubt and danger, 
the old lights seemed dim and there was no new star rising, 
and he fell to wishing that he had died in the birthing, or 
ever his mother set her cold kiss upon his unwelcome face. 

“My father did not well to take a woman by force,” he 
said aloud to the sinking fire that was all his compdny, 
“Black eyes and yellow hair pleased him well, belike, but he 
pleased not my mother, and she revenged her upon me who 
was innocent and unborn, giving me an April mind and a 
craving heart for her gifts on the day that she conceived 
me. That I was little and ugly hurt me not, nor that I was 
sickly, for my father loved me as well as he loved handsome 
Anthony, who is dead—and God rest him! But that I was 
born of anger and fear hurts me sore, and I shall abye it to 
the end. Who enters there, in the name of God?” He 
sprang up, sword in hand, and then laughed at his outcry. 
for it was a girl child who stood in the doorway, a little 
maid of eleven years, fair to see, white as a snowdrop, with 
pale yellow hair streaming from under her put-back hood. 

“Little maid, you come to an empty house,” Hugh 
O’Rourke said, “but you are welcome. You do not come 
alone?” 

“T come alene, Aodh,” she said, answering his English 
with the Irish tongue. “TI shall not fill your house.” _ 

Hugh stood still beside the fire while she came slowly 
down the room toward him, shaking the raindrops from her 
flowing hair as she came. A little way from the fire she 
stoed, looking at him with large eyes. 

“Why do you meet me with bare steel?” she said. “TI 
looked for other greeting from your father’s son, Hugh 
O’Rourke.” 

Hugh cast down his sword upon the bench he had risen 
from and took a step forward to meet her. Then he stopped, 
amazed, for it was not a child she was. but a grown woman 
it was that cast off hood and cloak and came to him with 
eager face and eager hands. 

“Hugh O’Rourke,” she said, again in the kindly Irish 
tongue, “have you forgotten me so soon?” r 

“Have I ever seen you before, O fair one?” Hugh said 
Then, because her fingers were warm in his and her eyes dwelt 
on his, he ceased questioning and had no more wonder or 
fear at the fairy change that had passed upon her in a mo- 
ment, making a woman out of a child. 

“I am she you have desired so long,” she said, with tears 
and laughter in her voice. “I am she whose eyes you have 
seen in many faces that dooked not kind on you, whose breast 
you have desired to lie on so many times, whose soul your 
soul has sought and never found. And never would you 
have found me in this life, beloved, if I had not sought you 
out. Your name means light, Hugh, but there was thick 
darkness on your eyes till to-night. Now”—she fitted the 
deed to the word—“now I have kissed them, can they see?” 

And she laid her mouth to his mouth, and the beating 
heart of her fluttered like a bird against his breast, and the 
fairy eyes of her darkened and laughed and lightened into 
his and set all his blood on fire. 

A little while they clung together so; then he put her 
from him and held her at arm’s length, looking at her with 
eyes that were an hungered. 

“Is there a spell of silence upon you, Hugh?” cried the 
woman. “Speak to me, beloved, and look the while!” 

“Might I die looking!” Hugh said. “I should not then 
a grow cold to think —of nothing on the other 
side.’ 

“ Nothing? Where is your faith, O’Rourke?” 

“My mother taught me no faith, fair one. My father 
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taught me only swordplay, and myself has taught myself to 
distrust myself, and no, more.” 

“Learn faith in yourself, then, of me, O’Rourke. Shall 
I not be on that other side you speak of? For I came thence 
to-night.” 

“If I dared only think of it, beloved,” Hugh said. “ Yet 
you have mortal beauty upon your face and body.” 

“What do you know of mortality, Hugh O’Rourke? And 
beauty is that core of our little life that cannot pass away. 
though the fruit that covers it turn rotten after growing 
ripe. Kiss me—nay, but only with your eyes, beloved—and 
tell me how mortal I am.” ; 

He kneeled down beside her now and cast his arms about 
her fair body as she sat in his seat, looking up at her with 
eyes that changed slowly their wonder for worship. Then he 
loosed a hand and drew down a thick curl of yellow hair to 
his lips, and presently blindfolded his eyes with its softness. 


is not mortal in you has spoken to me immortal, and we 
know one another. So”—she drew the bandage of hair from 
his eyes and smiled down into them—‘“you love me, Hugh?” 

“Tf I know what love is, beloved.” 

“You know the better now for having waited to know it. 
Men have lost their souls learning their lesson. too early. 
a lose gd your body, Hugh.” 

Not a sore loss, beloved. My y h: 
enough.” : y body has served me long 

“Yet I was drawn to that body, Hugh. It has no 
you all so ill, beloved.” She ae his eyes —- icoked 
deep into them, laughing. “I am beauty and I am love, and 
I have chosen to lie on the boson? of a man whom the 
tongue of the world knows not—a dreamer who has achiev2d 
none of his dreams, a soldier whose sword has won him 
nothing—and there is beauty and success and strength in tha 
world outside. How is it you can keep me here, Hugh?” 

“Sweet, I shall never know.” 

“Hush, unbeliever! Let us be man and woman together 
for a little. My feet are cold, and I have hunger and thirst 
upon me, Hugh. Are you alone here?” 

“I have two serving-men.” 

“You shall be my serving-man to-night. Let your men 
sleep, and we will eat our marriage feast together.” 
ee “on ye are cold, beloved. Let me bring wood to mend 

1e fire. 


“Nay; bring me food and drink, and let be the fire. You 
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known for twelve years on the streets of Toronto, died at 
St. Michael’s Hospital on Sunday. : 


“T am answered,” the woman said at last. “That which } 


Old Francis Gentle, a peddler and Crimean veteran, well) at present is the machine invented by one Booth, and already seriously impaired. 



















shall warm my hands in your hands, Hugh, when we have 
eaten together.” 

“Dear, what will you eat? ‘There is only coarse bread 
here, but I have red wine in my butt, and there is honey 
in the comb, I think, and store of apples in the loft—Winter 
Queenings and the like.” 

“Bring me here the bread and wine and honey, beloved, 
and we will make a wedding feast of these. And bring me 
a Winter Queening that we may play ball with it when we 
have eaten. Are you quick-handed at the ball-playing, Hugh?” 

“With you, maybe, beloved. I have been slow at all games 
until to-day.” 

He went out, and came back soon with the bread and 
wine in a basket on his arm, the apple in his hand, and a silk 
coverlet over his shoulder. He laid the quilt down at her 
feet. 

“This for your carpet, beloved. Now will you eat?” 

She drank half the cup of wine that he poured out,’and 
Hugh drank after her; then they broke bread and ate the 
honeycomb together. 

“We have eaten and drunken and you have not asked 
my name,” she said, when their meal was finished. “Is it that 
you are very wise of a fool, Hugh O’Rourke?” 

“Herein I was a wise man, beloved.” 

“Tell me my name, Hugh?’ 

“Granie, maybe, because you shine so bright, beloved?” 

“No.” : : 

“Fsca, then, because your face is as pale as the moon when 
she is young?” 

“Not Esca. Have you heard ever of a woman that was 
bitterly wronged of an O’Rourke long ago, and died cursing 
him, and has come back and back to cry for the passing cf 
every O’Rourke sinee then?” 

“T have heard of her, beloved.” 

“I am she, the banshee of your house, tlugh O’Rourke; but 
for you I shall not cry. Barren years have I abided in mine 
anger, but now I lift my curse, for my love is put upon a 
man of the house that wronged me. Do you take me ‘or 
your wife, O’Rourke, knowing this?” 

“I take you to my wife, Ban-shee, in the face of sun and 
moon, and I plight troth to you past death, whether it come 
to-night or in fifty years.” 

“I take thee to my husband, Hugh O’Rourke, and I lift off 
my curse from thy house, thus and thus.” 

The woman dropped to his feet, shod in worn brogues as 
they were, and kissed them; rose to her knees and kissed his 
hands and the hilt of his sword; rose to her feet and kissed 
his mouth. 

Then they went, handfast, into the shadowy upper end of 
the room, where the climbing firelight could no longer find 
them. 

And when the moining came, rosy and wind-tossed, Hugi 
O’Rourke came out to his serving-men with life and the joy 
of life in his eyes, and he and the fair woman clinging to his 
arm gave them good-morrow and went forth, laughing. But, 
an hour later, these found the body of Hugh O’Rourke tying 
on his bed with shut eyes and folded hands, long cold. So the 
serving-men knew that they had seen and bidden farewell to 
the soul of Hugh O’Rourke and that all was well with him at 
last. —The “Sketch.” 
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Ladies’ Tallors and Costumlers 


Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns 
Street, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 
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Pattern Hats and Bonnets, 

lclasp Derby Walking 
GLOVES Ghoves, with Saddle 
stitchings (the latest), Umdressed Mid 
Gloves. 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
II & 13 King St. East 
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Pianos That Stand .# 


There are a number of Pianos that look 
well and sound fairly well—AT THE START. 
You can buy- cheap pianos that do that, but a 
piano should be built to last a lifetime. _If it only 
“stays good” a few months it is dear at any price. 


Bell Pianos 


are of the kind that STAND. They are safe instru- 
ments to buy. They stand the wear and tear of 
everyday usage, and with ordinary care three 
generations of children may practice on one. 
Besides their known goodness you have our ten 
years’ guarantee. 


Bell Piano Warerooms 


146 Yonge St., Toronto 


Agensy for Kranich & Bach Pianos, New York. 
Agency for Haines Bros. Pianos, New York. 


{:. Lachner Planos—Palmer Pianos—Berlin Planos 








An Omar for Ladies. 





I sometimes think that never lasts so long 

The Style as when it starts a bit too strong; 
That all the Pompadours the parterre boasts 

Some Chorus-girl began, with Dance and Song. 


And this Revival of the Chignon low 
That fills the most of us with helpless Woe, 


Au, criticize it softly! for who knows 
What long-necked Peeress had to wear it so! 


SEGURA 


....RICN 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 


Ah, my beloved, try each Style you meet; 

To-day brooks no loose ends; you must be neat. 
To-morrow! why, to-morrow you may be 

Wearing it down your back like Marguerite! 


For some we once admired, the Very Best 
That ever a French hand-boned Corset prest, 
Wore what they used to call Prunella Boots 
And put on Nightcaps ere they went to rest. 
And we that now make fun of Waterfalls TN sae glans tn Aempricn, 
They wore, and whom their Crinoline appells, 
Ourselves shall from old dusty Fashion plates 
Assist our Children in their Costume balls. 


In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


‘14-16 FRONTST.E. 


Ah, make the most of what we yet may wear, 
Before we grow so old that we don’t care! 
Before we have our Hats made all alike, 
Sans Plumes, sans Wings, sans Chiffon, and—sans Hair! 
—JOSEPHINE DODGE DASKAM. 





The Terrors of House-Cleaning. 


E live in an analytical age. Everything nowadays Easter Flowers 


is analyzed, from the food we eat and the air we 
breathe down to the coloring matter of the stamps should be ordered now to ensure seasonable 
we stick on our letters; and as for our emotions, - 
they are subjected to constant and eipute aaa attention. wtRoses, Violets, Lily-of-the- 
ination at all times. Almost every day we hear o e dis- Seas 
covery of germs in some hitherto harmless substance, and Valley and all seasonable varieties. 
one by one our favorite dishes are forbidden us as being 
hotbeds of disease, which only the foolhardy dare persist in 
eating. Oysters have again been the cause of a microbe 
scare, and are very much out of favor just now; smelts are 
also threatened, and the poor gourmand lives in a state of 
constant anxiety as to which will be the next delicacy to | % 
fall under the displeasure of the bacteria-hunter. 
For the present, however, food is to be given a res‘; the 
latest craze is to have the dust—the common-or-garden, ever- 
present dust of the house—analyzed; and in view of the near 
approach of the “spring cleaning” season it is expectec that 
many startling discoveries will be made shortly. Alreacy the 


thrifty housewife is everywhere preparing to do battle with Send 
her aeekes enemy, and the heart of the mere man, who plays for descriptive price-list. We guarantee delivery. 


no active part in the conflict, sinks as he conjures up thoughts 5 m Street ee 
of the days and weeks of diseomfort and misery that he is K & West, : : Goronto 


accustomed to associate with this annual bnestic Din OOee_[™™—“—a—XM“h“h_L__—_—————— 
Stands from 


in the great cause of cleanliness. 
i 
r 
$2.50 to $10.00 


But a new era is dawning for the harassed matron and her 
AND each. 


long-suffering spouse, and the season so dreaded in former 
years will soon lose all its terrors. No longer will all the tables 

Chafing Dishes 
a OR. a) a ue 


and chairs be removed from their accustomed spots and 
stowed in places where they have no business to be, with 
Rice Lewis & S 
LIMITED 
Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 





Exquisite blooming plants with dainty trimmings—all 
charming messengers to convey your Easter greeting». 


We are show- 
ing Kettles and 


the inevitable result that people are continually tumbling 
over them, to the detriment of their shins and the expendi- 
ture of much bad language. No; the advent of the vacuum 
cleaner will alter all this, and, in addition to the blessing of 
a peaceful spring cleaning, it will afford you the further 
pleasure of collecting all your dust neatly together ready 
for analytical purposes. 

In this latter respect, says an English paper, Royalty, as 
is only right and proper, has set the example, and both 
Windsor Castle and Buckingham Palace are having their own 
vacuums installed. Marlborough House has gone one better, 
and has not only been cleaned, but by the Princess of Wales’ 
order the dust removed has been submitted to an analyst. 
Microbes of various kinds were found, and, strange as it may 
seem, fleas also; it is but fair to suggest, however, that even 
royal dogs have occasionally been known to scratch. Turn- 
ing to the House of Commons, an imposing array of bacilli 
was found in the dust removed from its sacred precincts. In 
the samples analyzed no fewer than 425,600,000 organisms 
were reported in one ounce of original dust, most of which 
bear names too long and complicated to be properly pro- 
nounced, much less spelt. A somewhat curious fact is the 


discovery of a great quantity of Penicillium glaucum, com-| principle being purely one of suction. By means of a pair of 
monly known as “mildew,” a fungus which is generally only | vacuum pumps an exhaust of several pounds to the square 
connected with things of an undisturbed and antiquated | inch is maintained; lengths of hose are connected with this 
growth. Can this, it is asked, in any way be attributed to} exhaust and terminate in “cleaners,” which are tubes fiat- 
the long-continued presence and predominance of a Govern-]| tened out at the ends into a kind of long mouth; these are 
ment whose slothful methods are said to be due to its} passed up and down the carpet, or whatever is to ‘be cleaned 
(officially) hoary old age? If so,,it would be interesting to] and rapidly suck out every particle of dust. The amount ex: 
have an immediate analysis of the dust of the various legis-| tracted in this way from places that to all outward appear- 
lative chambers of our own Confederation. Innumerable| ance are kept perfectly dean is somewhat appalling. His 
other places could be mentioned, such as the law courts, Majesty’s Theater, London, for instance, produced no less 
newspaper offices, ete, which would be certain to yield a] than four hundred and twenty pounds; the Coronet Theater 
fertile and instructive harvest. three hundred and sixty pounds; the Hotel Belgravia three 
But in all seriousness, the dangers of dust are very real,j hundred and ninety-eight pounds, while from one carpet 
and Sir James Crichton Browne, in his lecture at the Sanitary | alone in the Carlton Hotel forty-six pounds was removed 
Institute at Manchester last autumn, showed how pernicious The only drawback to the machine is that it has not as 
was the effect of dust upon health, stating that it was re-| yet been adapted to cleaning roads. But even this may come 
sponsible for an appalling amount of suffering, disablement | in time, and then—in summer, when the winds blow was the 
and death. Anything, therefore, which will remove some of] streets are unwatered, Toronto ma regain her lost repute as 
these evils should be welcome, and the nearest approach to it} a clean and well ordered city, which in late years has been 
8 mach ) In the meantime 
extensively used in England as above described. Like most] spring cleaning has lost some of its eae ona berate that 
clever inventions, this machine is a very simple affair, the| the future has still better things in store for us, 
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were the guests of Mrs. Buchan in quarters at Stanley 

Barracks for the fashionable game of the day. A 

pretty prize was presented at each of the three 
tables, and won by Mrs. Auguste Bolte, one of the best 
whist players in Toronto; Mrs. Agar Adamson, and Lady 
Megedith, at their respective tables. After the game was over 
Mrs. Buchan gave a cosy little tea in the dining-room to the 
guests, who were Lady Meredith, Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Mrs. 
J. D. Hay, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs. Agar Adamson, Mrs. 
Cattanach, Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mrs. Thomas Moss, Mrs. 
Auguste Bolte, Mrs. Magann, Mrs. Arthur Pepler and Mrs. 
A. E. Denison. Mrs. Sterling Ryerson and Mrs. Walter 
Beardmore drove out to tea after five. Mrs. Buchan and 
Miss Buchan are always the kindest of hosts, and their 
cordial welcome ushers in many enjoyable little functions. 
£ ° 


L: Friday afternoon a dozen devotees of “bridge” 


After the final lecture of the course at Trinity in aid of 
St. Hilda’s College this Lent, it was made known that Mrs. 
Rigby, the lady principal, had decided to resign. Now that 
St. Hilda’s is prosperous and popular,. Mrs. Rigby feels that 
she can take the rest which her devotion to the college 
during its upward climb did not allow her to enjoy. She 
leaves a high standard for future principals to live up to, and 
everyone agrees with the expression of regret which is heard 
on her resignation: The Dean of Trinity and Mrs. Rigby 
now occupy a suite of rooms in St. Hilda’s, but will, I under- 
stand, take a house in the vicinity of the colleges after a 
short time. 

* 

Mrs. Clarkson Jones is visiting her daughter, Mrs. Beall 
in New York. Miss Muriel Massey has returned from a long 
visit in New York with her aunt, Mrs. George Massey. Mrs. 
Charles Hutchinson has returned from a visit of several 
months to her son in Montreal. Mr. and Mrs. W. Hamilton 
Miln have returned from England. Miss Bessie Walker of 
Hamilton is visiting Mrs. Kenneth Dunstan. Mrs. Harry 
Symons is visiting friends in Stratford. Mr. and Mrs. Symons 
and their family will reside at Balmy Beach next summer, 
where they occupy a pleasant cottage and are always the 
most hospitable hosts. Mrs. Watts of Beaumont road will 
not receive again this season. 


The merry occupation of “speeding the parting bride- 
elect and groom-to-be” takes up many of the ante-Paque 
hours, for after Easter weddings are to be many and im- 
minent. Teas and luncheons, little “by-by” dinners, and 
jolly suppers are the order of the day and night. There 
will be a smart company of “nouveaux maries” in evidence 
this season at Horse Show and Races, and just now hand- 
shaking and good wishes are the usual greeting to the 


“ futurs.” 
* 


On Friday and Saturday of last week, the pretty home of 
Mrs. Rowand, 30 St. Patrick street, was the rendezvous for 
smart friends of the hostess and her daughters and grand- 
daughter, who were bidden to say good-by to Miss Jessie 
Rowand before her marriage in Easter week. Married folk on 
Friday and the young set on Saturday were the congenial 
parties who foregathered, full of congratulation and interest 
in the coming nuptials. On Friday Miss Rowand and Miss 
Jessie received the guests, the sweet mother having her own 
small coterie of visitors in her boudoir upstairs, where she 
sat looking very bright and a wonder of cheerful endurance 
of her long siege of invalidism. Miss Rowand wore a rich 
black paillette gown, and her youngest sister, the bride-elect, 
was in royal purple handsomely relieved with white. For 
the young folks’ tea, Miss Jessie, whose taste in dress is un- 
erring, chose a lighter gown of palest grey, with touches of 
white. The tea-table was set in the dining-room and cen- 
tered by a delicate cobweb of pink silk netting over white 
silk, which caught the eye of the dames at once, and is the 
work of Mrs. Rowand’s own clever hands, and a unique 
novelty in table adornment. Exquisite roses were massed 
above it in a rich vase, and flowers were very artistically 
arranged everywhere. Mrs. Archie Langmuir and Mrs. Ver- 
non Payne poured tea and chocolate on Friday, and Mrs. 
Arthur Pepler and Mrs. Lemesurier on Saturday. Miss Dora 
Rowand, whose charming bright face and musical voice are 
everywhere admired, was a very delightful assistant hostess 
to her aunts. On Friday the presence of Sir Frederick Bor- 
den was an unexpected pleasure to many of his friends. 
Other guests were Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Mrs. Arm- 
strong Black, Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto, Mrs. Bunting, 
Mrs. John I. Davidson, Mrs. Cawthra of Guiseley House, 
Mrs. Elmsley of Barnstable, Mrs. Clinch, Mrs. Yarker, Mrs. E. 
F. B. Johnston, Mrs. Wallbridge, Mrs. Matthews, Mrs. Ar- 
thur Spragge, Mrs. Ince, Mrs. Herbert Mowat, Mrs. G. W. 
Parker, Mrs. Huyck Garrett, Mrs. George Dickson, Mrs. 
Bruce Riordan, Mrs. George Macdonald. Mrs. Haas, Mrs. 
George P. Reid, Mis. A. Davidson, Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins, and 
many others. On Saturday a few of the matrons who were 
engaged on Friday were with the young folks and enjoyed 
the bright hour and company. Dr. and Mrs. Grasett came 
in from a ride for a cup of tea, and there were any amount 
of men, and among the fair guests were Mrs. Victor Cawthra, 
Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, Mrs. Ernest Wright, Miss Ellwood, 
Miss Michie, ‘Miss Phemie Smith, Miss Winifred Darling, 
Miss Thorburn, Miss Grace McTavish, Miss Alexander, Miss 
Buchan, Miss Barker, Miss Delamere, Miss Spragge, the 
Misses Matthews and Miss Waldie, Miss Case, Miss Keating, 
and Miss Todd, who assisted in the tea-room. Some of the 
men at this jolly tea were Mr. Perceval Ridout of Rosedale 
House, Mr. Osborne of Clover Hill, Dr. James McLeod, Mr. 
Norman McLeod, Captain Kay, Mr. Stewart Greer, Mr. 
Goulding, Mr. Hamber, Mr. Perry, Mr. Jack Creelman and 
Mr. Cavendish. The bridegroom-elect came in for the finish, 
and was cordially congratulated by old and new friends. 

This and next week are generally almost devoid of social 
happenings, and this year is no exception. A few quiet din- 
ners to mark the farewell of some of our friends to a single 
state of blessedness and a great deal of rushing about of 
mondaines to church and to a worse penance at the dress- 
maker’s occupy most of the time. The fair exit of March 
was delightful, a sweet warm day of spring, which sent the 
huntsmen out in force to Davisville for the second meet of 
the season. The first was last Saturday. 















Mrs. Crosbie (nee Sivewright of Chatham) has been on a 
visit to relatives in the West, and returned home a few days 
since, 

.* 

Sir Frederick and Miss Borden returned to Ottawa on 
Saturday night. The banquet and concert of the Q.0.R. 
sergeants which Sir Frederick came up to attend was simply 
a huge success on Friday night. During his stay in town the 
handsome Minister of Militia was kept busy by his friends. 
Everyone wanted an hour of his bright society and his visit 
was much appreciated. 

os 

Mr. Arthur Guise was in town this week on business con- 
nected with the vice-Regal visit. Mr. Flavelle has placed his 
house at the disposal of His Excellency for the coming so- 
journ in Toronto, which is to be of some duration. The 
Governor-General will be here for the musical festival which 
is to be held in Massey Hall April 16, 17 and 18, and will 
come back for a longer stay later on for the Horse Show, 
and, I presume, the Races. Toronto will weleome the party 
with great pleasure, as the Mintos have always been most 
charming socially, and we are eminently a social community. 
The beautiful home of Mr. Flavelle will no doubt prove a 
pleasant and commodious residence for the distinguished 
guests, and that they may thoroughly enjoy their visit is 
the universal hope. 

a 

The Victoria Tennis Club is stirring towards a fine sum- 
mer of sport. At the annual meeting last week, Mr. J. Haydn 
Horsey was made honorary president by acclamation, and 
Mr. 8. Alfred Jones continues to act as president. The usual 
fine committee was chosen, and Mr. Laver was elected sec- 
retary. 

* 

Mrs. S. Alfred Jones is spending the week in Dundas, and 
will return home to-day. 

o 

Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn returned home on Monday after- 
noon, Everyone sympathizes with her in the proposed ab- 
sence of her daughter, Mrs. Tait, for several years in Aus- 
tralia, where she accompanies Mr. Tait in May, and takes 












































































White and Mrs. White, Mr. Champion and Miss Champion, 
Miss Florrie Patterson, Mrs. Will Rose, and many others. A 
good orchestra played in the gallery and a buffet with lots 


of good things was arranged in the entrance hall, prettily 
done with many flowers. 


Before Making Your Selection off “< < 


EASTER PLANTS 


call and see our large and varied assortment of Flowering Plants—Azalea, Easter Lilies, 
Lilac, Rhododendrons. and many other kinds too numerous to name. 

We will also have a plentiful supply of all kinds of seasonable Cut Flowers, 
Safe arrival of express orders guaranteed. 


TIDY, The Florist, 75 King St. West, Toronto 


ESTABLISHED 29 YEARS. ’PHONE—MAIN 2089 





The Tragedy of one Successful Man. 


HERE was once upon a time a Man who was very 
ambitious and in his business sphere was called mer- 
cenary and heartless. In polities men feared him 
and said he was unscrupulous, but he was strong, 

: self-confident, self-contained, and dia not care for 
what men thought. And though he became cold, hard and 
relentless, mgst men accepted him as merely using only the 
ordinary methods, and ail envied him his success. This was 
the Down-Town Man. Up-town he was another being. Never 
was the one part allowed to obtrude itself upon the other 
and in the home and socially he was looked upon as being 
all that was gentle, courteous, kindly and loving, and, for 
all they knew, was but what he showed himself to them as 
being. Now this Man had a Wife, but she was of the Up- 
Town only,and he did everything, whether he felt it or not, to 
make her happy. For the Down-Town Man had no friends, 
no wife, no heart. He was alone. And that part of him 
that was loving and good was kept alive by this Woman, and 
for many years they lived thus happily. 

But Love is greedy, and the Woman wanted the Man 
always and at all times. So she came down-town often to 
be near him. He begged her many times not to, but gently, 
so as not to hurt her feelings. Nevertheless, in spite of his 
hints and entreaties, she came. Here commenced much sor- 
row, for when she would come in upon him, it did not suit 
this ambitious Man to be interfered with, and he had to 
simulate the cordial manner of his Up-Town life, that was 
natural there, but out of its place here. A great sadness began 
to fill his heart because he knew the penetrating eyes of Love 
saw through the thin veneer, and though he had been will- 
ing to act a noble part for her happiness rather than let her 
know what he really was, now that she pried too far she 
was to find that she was wrong not to be contented. The 
Wife began to think that he was always a sham, and they 
had many misunderstandings, and the Wife suffered many 
times more than the Man, who had tried to keep it from her 
for her greater happiness. At last in despair the Man cried 
out that it was all no use, for he had lost the love of his 
Wife, not because of anything he had done, but because 
Love can never let well enough alone. It is only after age 
and indifference have come that a woman can afford to know 
all. For was not the affection of the Up-Town life as true, 
as loyal and as good as that of those who pass their lives 
doing naught but loving? If she had been satisfied, happi- 
ness were still hers. What had she to offer in the place of 
the laurel that was almost within his hand? 

If people would only accept results and leave the methods 
and the life while getting them alone. Here was an ambi- 
tious man who sacrificed all sooner than chamge and be de 
feated in the race for success that he had chosen. A heart 
is a luxury only those willing to give up the world can kee ; 
but happiness is their reward. J. P. BEAUMONT. 
































her little daughter with her. Mrs. Cockburn is devoted to} for a few weeks. She will be at home to visitors at the Rec- 
her clever little grand-daughter, and I should not be sur-} tory on Friday of Easter week. 

prised to hear of a family party number two setting sail for 
the antipodes later on. Mrs. Tait’s friends in Montreal are 


A touching tribute to the memory of Mrs. Williamson is 
quite inconsolable at her departure. 


seen in the small purple badges now worn for the space of 

a month by the women of the Auxiliary of which Mrs, Wil- 
Mrs. Alec Mackenzie suffered from an attack of appen-|liamson was president. : 

dicitis and on Monday morning Dr. Peters performed the ok ; : 

usual operation, after “whish Z a glad to hear Mrs. Mac- Most exquisite little flower boxes have been at Dunlop’s 

kenzie was doing very well. Callers in Rosedale were much | all the. week. Pansies with a transparent frill of lace have 

startled on finding the cars not running round the curve in| peeped from pretty little caskets, and nothing is more lovely 

front of the Mackenzie home, as their noise prevented the} for this quiet season than so sweet and dainty a gift of 

rest absolutely necessary for Mrs. Mackenzie’s well-being, | flowers. : 

but cheering reports allayed their anxiety later on. y . 

oe ‘ = i Mrs. Humphrey and Mr. Sears deeply appreciate the kind 
The very sad death of Dr. Gilbert Gordon of Spadina] sympathy extended to them in their recent bereavement. 

avenue, son-in-law of Sir Thomas Taylor and brother of Rev. F case 

Cc, Ww. Gordon (Ralph Connor), occurred in Baltimore, Mrs. George Caldbeck and Miss Harvey of Park road, 

where he had been taken for recuperation after his serious} Rosedale, left town on Thursday for a_ few weeks 

illness. Mrs. Gordon was with him and the remains were | sojourn at the Welland, St. Catharines, after which they will 

brought back to Toronto and interred on Monday. A bright, | visit friends in Woodstock and London. 

clever and useful life is thus untimely cut short, and deepest 


sympathy is felt for the family of the deceased physician. 


Mrs. W. J. Moodey, 266 Carlton street, will be at home 
the first Monday in April, and not again this season. 
On Monday afternoon Mrs. Blackwell and her guest and = ; . ; 
aunt, Mrs. Jennison, received for the last time in that bijou Mrs. Beverley G. Marshall (nee Smallpeice) is comfort- 
home of which the crowning adornment has been its dainty | ably settled in her new home, 466 West 166th street, Wash- 
and charming mistress. Many callers bade - a remeeeret ington Heights, New York. | 
-by romise hemselves ew pleasant hours ; 
Crs eames ot the i. i ee ee, who was Mrs. Charles D. Kingdon, mother of Mrs. George J. Gould, 
with Mrs. Blackwell on Monday and poured tea in that de-| has been sojourning at Virginia Hot Springs with her grand- 
lightful dining-room at a mahogany table decorated with lily | daughter, Miss Vivian Gould, who is taking the baths. Mrs. 
of the valley and violets. Mr. and Mrs. Bigwood will occupy | Kingdon’s five o’clock tea in her apartments is a pleasant 
their new home after the warm weather, which they will! feature of the afternoon of many a smart mondaine. 
spend at their summer place. Mrs. Blackwell is going abroad ; “e ie 
in May, I understand, for an extended Continental trip. Her The National Club private view of the O. 8S. A. exhibition 
friends here will miss her. Mr. Blackwell is to spend the | on Saturday evening was quite a smart event. The guests 
summer with his own people. were received by the president and Mrs. Ellis, Vice-president 
. 1 Marshall and Mrs. Marshall, and Vice-president. Carter and 
Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boulton have sent their second | Mrs. Carter. Among those present were Mr. J. D. Allan and 
daughter, Miss Naomi, to England for a year’s attendance at | Mrs. Allan, Mr. Frank Arnoldi, K.C., and Miss Arnoldi, Mr. 
a finishing school there. The admirers of Miss Athol will} Marshall H. Brown and Mrs. Brown, Mr. W. E. H. Carter 
look forward to the debut of another lovely girl with much j and Miss Madeline Carter, Mr. J. C. Copp and Miss Copp, Mr. 
interest when Miss Naomi is “finished.” : Frank Denton, Mr. K. J. Dunstan and Mrs. Dunstan, Mr. 
6 |; Rk. Y. Ellis, Mr. William Goulding, Mr. E. Wyly Grier, Mr. 
Mrs. Mara has gone to Kentucky on a visit to her own! John J. Gibbons and Miss Quigley, Mr. and Mrs. R. Dawson 
people. Mr. and Mrs. Boyd of Bobcaygeon have taken a resi- | Siarling, Mr. S. R. Hart and Miss Hart, Mr. Edward E. Hor- 
dence at 80 Beverley street. ton, Mr. O. A. Howland, C.M.G., Mr. David Henderson, Mr. 
: George T. Irving, Mr. T. C. Irving and Miss Irving, Mr. Beau- 
Mrs. Jack McKellar is en route from Boulogne to New] mont Jarvis, Mrs. Jarvis, Miss Jarvis and Mr. Hamilton, Dr. 
York on the “ Potsdam.” Mr. McKellar will meet her and | George Kennedy and Mrs. Kennedy, Mr. W. T. Kernahan and 
spend Easter in Gotham, returning to Toronto afterwards. Mrs. Kernahan, Mr. R. Fred Lord and Miss Lindsay, Mr. 
- and Mrs. E. T. Malone, Mr. A. J. Mason, Mr. T. G. Mason, 
Mr. Charles Boone, who has been spending his leave with | Captain and Mrs. W. A. Medland, Miss Medland Professor 
his parents here, returned to his regiment (Manchester) yes-| Maggs, Mr. R. Millichamp, Mr. Frank G. Morley and Mrs. 
terday. During his stay in Toronto he has been a popular} Morley, Mr. and Mrs? M. McLaughlin, Mr. W. A. Fraser of 
guest, and also in Ottawa. Georgetown and Mrs. Fraser, Mr. George Ridout and Miss 
Ridout, Mr. C. A. Ross and Miss Ross, Miss Sheppard, Mr. 
Mrs. Gillespie, the Rectory, Avenue road, is in Preston] William Stone and Mrs. Stone, Mr. W. B. Tindall, Mr. Arthur 





Why She Sat up. 


HE reception was over, and he was just putting her in 
the carriage when a thought struck him. “If you 
don’t mind, Dolly,” said he, “I’ll just run over to the 
club with Billy and get some cigarettes.” Now, Dolly 

made a point of binding her husband by “chains of roses,” so 
said, “Of course. darling.” Then a little pucker came. “Only, 
don’t be long, because——” He interrupted, cheerily, “Oh! 
you drive ahead; I’ll be there as soon as you.” The pucker 
deepened prettily as she urged, “ Don’t keep me waiting at 
home, because you know I “6 





* 





Dolly’s husband crept up the hall. He hoped he had not 
made a noise. Dear little Chicky-bird! For the first time 
since their marriage he had forgotten her. Well, she’ll be 
asleep, he’d creep into his room, and she would not be able to 
tell at what hour he had returned. He turned the key softly, 
slid in, and backed round to give the closing of the door his 
whole consideration, these heavy doors click so! 


; There was a 
swish. 


He turned quickly, and there was Dolly, radiant in 
the rose thing she had worn at the reception, her cheeks 
bright pink, and her eyes snapping. 

“Good gracious, Chicky! Why didn’t you go to bed?” he 
asked, in a panic, for they were sensible modern folk and had 
promised never to wait up for each other. She flashed like 
an ordinary woman. 

“Go to bed? I could not.” 

He began with, “If I had had an idea——” But he had no 
chance to finish. 

“How did you suppose I could go to bed with you net 
here? You should be ashamed to keep me like this, hour 
after hour, waiting!” 

This was just the sort of talk he had read about, and it 
made him mad. though he realized he had better be calm. 

“Why should you care because I happen to stop at the 
club an hour or so, instead of coming right home? What silly 
nonsense! I thought you were a more sensible girl.” : 

How still she grew! Her voice went low and quivered 

“Do not flatter vourself that I care in the least where you 
have been, or how long it takes you at any time to reach 
home. Your movements are of no interest to me.” 

Then he gave her this for a parting shot: 

“Well, you seem to have interested yourself enough this 
time to stay up and welcome me——” ~ 

“Stop!” she cried. And he stopped, quick. “You know 
perfectly what my interest in your return was to-night. N 
so? Albert Edward! If you have forgotten I must humil 
myself to recall to you my reason for waiting.” 

“You might at least have undressed.” he sneered 

Then she burst into tears. and, seizing the coll 
coat. shook him. 

“T couldn’t,” she sobbed. “That’s it. TI couldn’t! You 
know Felice is out, and I can’t undo my dress alone!” 
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‘‘| GAINED 25 POUNDS* } 


Tardy Development | 
of Girls 


Is marked by pallor of face, siim- 
ness of body, aching head, stomach 
pains, nervousness, irritability 
and despondency. N 
The regular use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food will help all such to 


VIGOROUS WOMANHOOD | 


roundness of form, erect, graceful 
carriage, elastic step and healthful 
glowing complexion. ‘ 


Where is there a woman who does not desire the qualities of i] 
vigorous womanhood ? She may not be handsome in face or 
feature, but when filled with the vigor and vitalitv of health she 
possesses a charm and attractiveness which make her beautiful. | 

Most women who are thin, scrawny and angular in form, 
weak, nervous and irritable, subject to attacks of sick, nervous & 
headache, backache, dizziness and fainting spells, women who \ 
suffer greatly at certain times and experience weakness and 
irregularity of the feminine organism usually trace their trouble 
to the time when they were merging into womanhood. This is 
the most trying time in woman's life and careful use of Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food at this period may save many years of 
suffering. 

Woman's system demands an enormous amount of rich, red 
blood both to make up for the loss at regular periods and to keep 
up the nerve force—the controlling power of the body. Nine- 
tenths of the ailments of girls and women are due to lack in 
quantity or quality of blood and weakness of the nervous system 
aud as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food actually forms new, red corpuscles in the blood and creates, 
new nerve force it is successful above all treatments in curing the ills and weaknesses 
peculiar to women. 


GAINED 25 POUNDS 


een a a 


One of our Judges. 


WELL-KNOWN judge, who is as famous for his wit as 
for his ccrpulency, was much disturbed in mind by his 


tendency to ever-increasing stoutness. He tried many 

remedies, but without any success. At length a friend 
suggested that he should take a eourse of treatment at cer- 
tain hot springs. He immediately set out for the place, 
sojourned there for a few weeks, managed to get rid of a 
good deal of his superfluous flesh, and returned home in a 
most happy and jocular frame of mind. 

On the first morning after his return, when he was wend- 
ing his way to the court house, he came to the butcher’s 
shop where his family were supplied with meat. Marching 
inside, he said: 

“Cut me off twenty pounds of pork.” 

The butcher sharpened his knife and at once complied. 
The judge looked at the meat for a minute or two and then 
walked off. 

“Shall I send the pork to your house, my lord?” inquired 
the butcher, who felt that the judge had overlooked instruc- 
tions. 

“Oh, no,” was the reply, given with a smile; “I don’t 
want it. I have fallen off just twenty pounds, and I only 
wanted to have an idea of how much it was!” ; 
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Fon coco gs ma 


Those Intelligent Flies. 





URING a hot summer campaign in Illinois Congressman 

‘ °. , j 2 sought > , est i g ¢ “2k ctr nha. 

f MISS ANNIE EVANS, 32 Gottingen St., Halifax, N.S., writes :— ‘ About ten years ago I ( Cannon ough temporary re st ina hammock stretched 

became very much run down in health and in spite of various treatments I could not get rid of my ailments, under the trees in the yard of a country hotel. From 
= oo suld not sleep, was very nervous and so weak that I could scarcely drag myself about. Some months ago \ _ his window the shade looked inviting, but on the spot 
{ I be ie aed Dr. CHASE'S NERVE Foop and persevered in the treatment, until to-day I am pleased to he found the lawn strewn with tomato cans, potato peelings 

; ; that I as completely restored to health. and other debris. On many of these more or less unsanitary 
oe me I ae gained over twenty-five pounds in weight, sleep well, feel strong and well and fully believe —— na myriads soe Mf im the } . a 
Z i ’ take oe tetas “ ad no sooner stretched myself in the hammock,” sai 
3 . rese > alth to the use of this medicine. Seven . . : , 

i that I owe my present good he ae Mr. Cannon, “than these flies attacked me, seemingly by the 
(] 3 million. It was intolerable, and in no pleasant frame of mind 
\ r. Chase’s Nerve Food § { /isisiscs 

\ ” “*What do you mean,’ I demanded, ‘by stretching your 
By weighing yourself while using this great food cure you can prove positively that new, hammock in that fly-haunted field of torture you call a 
\ : ¢ ’ . 


7 , 
firm flesh and tissue is being added to your body. No treatment was ever put to a more lawn? 
severe test, but experience has proven that Dr Chase's Nerve F ood can be relied upon 
absolutely to restore and build up the system, round out the form and instil new energy and 
vitality in every organ of the body. 50 cents a box, 6 boxes for $2.50. At all dealers, or 
\ EDMANSON, BATES & CO., Toronto. 


gae- We will forfeit $500.00 if this testimonial is not genuine. 







“*T know the flies are bad out there now,’ he answered, 
‘but, Mr. Cannon, you ought to use the hammock during 
hammock hours, and you’d have no trouble from the flies.’ 

“*What are hammock hours?’ I inquired. 

“*From twelve noon to two p.m. daily,’ he replied. ‘Dur- 
ing those hours flies will not attack you in the hammock.’ 

“T was much interested in the man’s Socratic skill in 


evading the issue, and wishing to draw him out I asked, 
A YY ‘Why are these no flies around the hammock between twelve 
i, So . So eee SS =< f= = 4 and two?’ 


¥ ‘4 neal = = = —( — “*Oh, he rejoined, ‘at that time they’re all in the dining- 
= \ Fue 5 room.’ ” 
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Social and Personal. 


RS. ROWAND has sent out 
invitations to the marriage 
of her daughter, Miss Flora 
Jessie Rowand, and Mr. Da- 
vid Watson Alexander, which 

will take place on Wednesday, April 15, 
at ‘half-past two o’clock, in St. Andrew’s 
Church, with a reception afterwards at 
her residence, 30 St. Patrick street. 
= 

Mr. John Woodburn Langmuir has 
sent out invitations to the marriage of 
his daughter, Miss Violet Langmuir, and 
Mr. Gwyn Llewellyn Francis, ‘which will 
take place in St. Andrew’s Church on 
Tuesday, April 14, at half-past twe 
o’clock, with a reception afterwards at 
his residence, 118 Tyndall avenue. 

ae 

A concert is on the tapis in aid of 
Trinity College School Chapel Building 
Fund, the programme being in the hands 
of Mrs. Henry ©. Osborne, who always 
arranges an interesting one, and lends 
her own valuable aid to its success with 
a cheerful willingness not always found 
in such a clever and capable artist. The 
date is not yet quite settled—probably 
one very soon after the Musical Festiy al 
will be chosen—and Mrs. Nordheimer has 
graciously promised the beautiful draw- 
ing-rooms of G } the place for 
the entertainn J B. Osler of 
Craigleigh, Mrs. Warr nd other pro- 
minen ) ng themselves 












in the success of concert. They be- 
long tot Trinity College School Ladies 
Guild in Toronto. and have been valued 


helpers in aid of the Port Hope Semin- 
ary. No doubt t concert will be a 
re success, as the restoration of the 
burned chaps Trinity Church School 
will appeal as a ect to a great many 
persons. 1 new ipel is to be com- 


»d things arranged for 
* Guild in this connection 
lectures on Dante by Pro- 
‘ Clark of Trinity, which 
ven the season after the summer 





Hi ~ Ho nor Judge Holt, Mrs. and Miss 
; h have been spending a 











of warm friends and 
iarewell to sweet Miss 
of Carlton Lodge on 
week at the Union 
she left for New York 
ra time with friends and later 
p some occupation in, Gotham. 
losi ng so lovable and interest- 
aber of society, and the best of 
§ 1es accompany her from at- 
tached friends here. 

> 

evening there should 
‘ ring of the clans (musi- 
Massey Hall to hear Madame 
the famous French pianist, 
ruished appearance has be- 
fore} worked a charm which will be 
accented by her magnificent playing. Ma- 
dame Roger-Miclos is a Toulousienne by 
birth and cosmopolitan by temperament, 
appealing, if one may credit her critics, 
to the serious, the fanciful, the passion- 
ate and the sentimental alike. She is 
particularly remarked as having intro- 
duced in perfect interpretation many 


modern compositions. 
+. 





Mr. Justice Lount and Mrs. Lount 
have returned from Bermuda, where the 
healt f Mr. Justice Lount had netessi- 
tated a sojourn of some duration. 

* 


The usual brilliant little dinners were 
on for Tuesday evening at McConkey’s, 
when several smart hosts entertained in 
the Nile and Rose rooms. Mrs. Cotton 
had a pleasant part ty. Mr. Alfred John- 
ston had some friends. Mr. Albert Nord- 
heimer had a small party of men friends. 
The Turkish Room is a cosy place for 
the after-dinner cigar, and, as a stranger 
said with conviction, “It’s all a great 





idea! 

There are women who are always like 
Athenians of old—running after new 
fads, and tiring and worrying them- 
selves and their friends with half-baked 
schemes and impracticable ideas. There 
are others who, with the same broad, 
active, alert minds, combine forethought 
and executive ability. Of the latter 
class is Mrs. Henry C. Osborne, who is 
now much interested in the promotion 
of a women’s swimming club, and has 
been ardently supported by a lot of 
bright women in thinking out a plan 
whereby a suitable place might be built 
for a large swimming bath, wherein the 
necessary natatorial art might be studied 
under a competent teacher. While in 
England Mrs. Osborne and her sister 
won with their water-polo team, and 
still hold the el -hampions ship, and the game 
of water-polo is one which should be 
known and enjoyed here as well. I be- 
lieve that a site for baths and the ne- 
cessary arena for water-polo (which is a 
game with a ball, thrown by the swim- 
mers) has been secured near the Confed- 
eration Life Building, an ideally central 
locality, and that the baths and polo 


ers) of ten dollars each are secured. This 
fee is for one year’s membership, for in- 
struction, etc., and already seventy la- 
dies have signified their desire to sub- 
scribe. Can one faney a more delicio 

way of spending one of the roasting da 

of midsummer than in diving and swim 


ming for the elusive “rubber,” or in 
watching beauteous mermaidens so Cis- 
porting themselves? Mrs. H. C, Osborne, 


Cluny ivenue, Rosedale, will receive 
names and subscriptions for this new en 
terprise. 

. 

News of Mr. and Mrs. S McKinnon 
comes from Coronado ee and re 
ports a most enjoyable tour, with a sud 
den rage for golf on the part of Mr. Me 
Kinnon, who is on the links the livelong 
day, with great results of health and 
vigor renewed I understand that Mr 
and Mrs. McKinnon have gone on to 
San Francisco, Salt Lake City, Denver, 
Colorado Springs, and so toward home. 
Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert Jaffray and Mrs. Robertson have 
also been at Los Angeles and Coronado 
Beach recently 

* 

Mrs. Melvin-Jones was called out of 
town last week by the illness of ier 
mother, Mrs. Irwin, and remained longer 
than intended, as Mrs. Irwin was threat 
ened with pneumonia. At last accounts 
she was better 

* 

Miss Katie Cross of Toronto, Mrs. Ev- 

erard Coates of Simla (Sara Jeannette 


Duncan, formerly of Brantford), Miss] tors to the latter seat of learning. As 
Isabel Mackenzie, Toronto; Miss Marion | an Argonaut remarked, fondling his club 
Perkins, Toronto, are =ome of the names] ribbon, “You see, whichever side wins 
published in the “Canadian Gazette” as} the Argos are in i 

registered recently at the Canadian Com- 


missioner’s office, London. St. Hilda’s Literary Society held their 
* last meeting for the season on Tuesday. A 
Mrs. Lockhart came down from Wia-| After an entertaining sketch acted by Nn 


nipeg and is visiting her iiughter, Mrs. | the graduates of the first year, music and 


: ° . * 
journ in the South. 
* 





tank will be “fait accompli” as soon as 
one hundred subscribers (or ticket buy- 











Frank Hodgins, of C loynewood, Rosedale. | readings and a paper on St. Hilda by E t 
Mrs. Rigby, a dainty afternoon tea and as er 


Mrs. J. Ephraim Elliott (nee Orr) and] pleasant chat closed the enjoyable re- ° T this season of the year a slight remembrance intensifies the 
Greetin § happiness of living. What would be more appreciated by a friend 


her little son have returned from a so- | union. 
than a photograph—one bearing the natne of Rowley, which stands 
for everything good in photography. Placed in the handsome “ Deckel” 





e 
Mrs. J. W. Gregg of Detroit. (nee 
Miss Benson of Windsor and Miss Mcr- | Owen) is spending a few days with her 





eC ai es are visiting Mrs. Worts | mother, Mrs. Owen, of Tranby avenue. A cover provided for it, it makes an Easter gift appreciated to the highest 
ave street. 7 P. 2 
sheer APC “ Mrs. Robert F. Scott will receive for Rowley degree. At this studio the very latest accessories—and only the very latest— 


A palatial club ‘house is in course of | the first time since her marriage at No. 
furnishing for the Caledon Fishiaz (iub| 5 Rosedale road, on Monday and Tues- 
at the Forks of the Credit, where the | day, April 6 and 7, and also on the 20th 


Portrait ‘ areused. Readers of “ Saturday Night” are invited at any time to visit the 
Art Gallery and view the collection of original Canadian Landscapes which 


moneyed disciples of Isaak Walton in| and 27th of the month. are always on exhibition. The Studio will be open on Good Friday. 
tend pursuing their favorite sport “en 7 


prince” this summer. The club have en- The engagement is announced of Miss 
gaged Mrs. Johnstone (nee Lice of fo- | Grace Hogaboom, daughter of the late 
ronto) as manageress of their nouseholl,| Mr. G. R. Hogaboom, and Mr. J. Gildart 
and she left for the Credit on Wednes- | Jackson, son of the Rev. Canon Jackson, 
day. All her friends greatly admired the | Guildford, Eng. 

pluck and ability Mrs. Johnstone has = 

evinced during the past few years, when, Mrs. Edwin P. Pearson, No. 546 Sher- 
putting her consummate skill in :inanaz-{ bourne street, will not receive after Mon- 
ing a home into practical commission, } day during this month, as she is visiting 
she opened large summer and winter pen- | Atlantie City, with Miss Pearson. 

sions here and elsewhere. The Caledon . 

Club could not have secured a more dig- Dr. Midford Gillies of Teeswater, Dr. 
nified, trustworthy and eapable house- | Digby Gillies of Montreal and Mr. Ernest 
manager than the young widow who has } Gillies of MeGill College, Montreal, spent 
accepted this responsible but delightful] Monday with their uncle, Mr, W. Mid- 
position. Miss Daisy Ince is, I believe, | ford, Wellesley street. Dr. Midford Gil- 
to assist Mrs. Johnstone in her new | lies leaves for England on Saturday next. 
duties. The location of the club house is 

ideal, and the wealthy owners are spar- Mrs. R. Slater Raby (nee Dale of Ot- 
ing no pains in suitable furnishings for] tawa), a bride of last month, will re- 
an artistic and enjoyable summer home. | ceive on next Monday afternoon at 306 


Except in case of a house party at some | Jarvis street, “Pendennis House.” 

festive season, the club house will be ” 

closed from November to May. It opens, Mr. William Armstrong’s pictures at 

Ll am informed, on the first of next} Roberts’ Art Gallery are being viewed 

month. by a good many friends of the artist. 
. There are a quartette of sunsets from his 


The Rosedale Golf Club has engulfed} home on Toronto Island which are very 
the Spadina Golf Club, and the linksand | good, and many historically valuable 
house of the latter will be, | hear, given] pictures of the Red River Expedition— 
up. one of Lord Wolseley’s camp, with Lady 


Studio-Reception Room. 


Wolseley’s solitary “laying hen” in the « na 

The new links at Lambton Mills are foreground, delighted some old expedi- 455 Sp di A 

the glory of the golf — : . 7 eee " L xc ry <i ver X F 
neo Just South of FP ealoge. >: : "PHONE — MAIN 3738. 


of members. To the] tioners. There are pictures of Indians, 
man who “saw ‘em first” various names | warlike and peaceful; glimpses of scen- 
are given, but a certain canny, silent one] ery on the upper lakes, some English 
is generally voted the boss “spyer-out” | bits, a curious midwinter picture of Nia- 
and modestly remains silent. gara at the head of the Chute, and many 

. other nice little things. The sale is to- 

The marriage of Mr. Joseph A.| day, Saturday, and should attract a 
Th lompaon of Derwent Lodge, second son} number of buyers. Some of the pictures 
of the late Sir John Thompson and Lady ! would be a nice possession for historical 
Thompson, and Miss Maud Temple, see-| or educational societies. 
ond daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Tem- i 
ple, will take place on Tuesday, April 14. 
The marriage will be followed by a re- 
ception at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Temple, 278 Huron street. 








Easter gifts are in some places as 
much a matter of course as Christmas 
presents, and I saw to-day some lovely 
things in Ryrie’s, intended for Easter of- 
ferings to the fair ones. Little and big 
Mrs. Clark of “Curling Hall” Largs,| whité satin Easter eggs, containing mar- 
Seotland, is visiting relatives in St.| vels of exquisite “bijouterie,” are some 
George street. of the cute things. The shop was bright- 

. ly decorated in white and purple, ‘and 

Mrs. J. B. Hallworth of Tranby ave- tables of all the loveliest things—dull 
nue gave a progressive last night for] silver, fine painted plates of great value. 
Miss Myrtle Johnson. Lots of new jewelry, specially made for 

* Easter gifts, amongst such the “Crown” 

On Friday, April 17, the Hamilton Rid- brooches, and a dainty little case of 
ing Club will give a dance at Hotel loy-| three gold wire safety clasps, each set 
al, Hamilton. with a solitaire amethyst, and a couple 

* of amethyst stick-pins (such a charming 
present for a young girl!) were .promin- 
ent. The Easter gifts prepared by the 
artists at our big shop of precious things 
would tempt any generous and well- 
lined pocket. 


Miss Evelyn Cox entertained the 
Seven Hand Euchre Club on Tuesday af- 
ternoon at her home in Wellesley place. 

* 


The marriage of Miss Beatrice Ball and 
Mr. Walton Stanley Smith will take 
place in the chapel of St. John the Di- 
vine on Tuesday morning, April 14, at 
half-past eight o'clock. 

a 


* 


Miss Helen Watkins gives a piano re- 
cital at Nordheimer’s at half-past three 
o’clock to-day. Miss Olive Sheppard (vio- 
linist) will assist Miss Watkins. 

Hon. Justice MacMahon was sufficient- 

ly recovered from his late indisposition 

to resume his duties on circuit this week. 
* 










The Elite Pedro Club he'd their an- 
nual At Home last night at 102 Wilton 
avenue at half-past eight o’clock. 
Mrs. and Miss Tudor Montizambert = 
are visiting Mrs. Walker, Prince Arthur 
avenue. Mrs. Zeb Lash is visiting in 
Montreal. 


Mrs. Coburn of Walkerville is visiting 
her mother, Mrs. Lash, in Breadalbane 
street. Mrs. Coburn looks very well, and 
her Toronto friends greet her with great 
Miss Sydney Tully had an interesting } pleasure. OO 
aie of pictures intended for the Ks = - as : 

X.C.A. at Montreal at her studio in Wel- Mr. and Mrs. Edward Currie of 645 y i 2 > yini lati i i : 
agian sitet on Stueiee aeenek Lee ee What seems to me the highest office of Osteopathy in its relation to children is the cor- 


for New York and Washington, where | recting of lesions resulting from falls, accidents, &c., during play. One has only to watch a 
Mrs. Hanbury Budden is on a visit to] they will spend the Easter season. Mrs 


+ 


Ts 


her mother, Mrs. Small, 244 Bloor street Currie will receive, as usual, on the lot of “boys play Some of their a gh-and- tumble games to wonder that very bone in their 
fourth Wednesday, on her return. backs is not wrenched out of place. ‘The fact that the correction of these minor lesions in the 
* 


* 
The ‘isbiny of the “ale Mite te The thirteenth annual At Home of the|SPine so frequently restores the patient to health is a strong argument in favor of having the 
| 


west. 


Oxford and Cambridge boat-race this 


Presbyterian Ladies’ College, exclusively | Child examined at least twice a year by a competent osteopath to see that the bony structure is 
for young people, took place on Friday 


week gave pleasure to several recent visi- properly adjusted. Even the simplest machine requires occasional uverhauling. The body, 


therefore, the most delicately constructed mechanism in existence, should surely receive most 
careful consideration. 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN 
Room 48, Canada Life Building, 46 King Street West. Telephone—Main 3642. 


Robt. B. Henderson, D.O., Formerly Member of the Faculty of the Northern School of Osteopathy, Minneapolis, Minn., Consulting Physician. 


ALL CURABLE CASES TREATED. CONSULTATION FREE. 


Pamphlets and Special Literature Furnished Upon Application or Sent Free by Mail. 








A Prudent “ction. 


evening last, March 27. Those events! lection, Miss Annie Hallworth;: “Ilu- 
are anxiously looked forward to by the! sion” and “Valse Aragonaise,” Thome, 
students and much appreciated by their; Miss Amy Elder; “Sunshine and Rain,” eT ee : : : 
guests. Mrs. MacIntyre, assisted by the; Blumenthal, Miss Elizabeth Wood; 1 a Pin the decorator is called in to 
faculty, received at the entrance of the} “Naschstuecke,” Schumann, and “Air de | —‘ i the home and renew the wall 
large drawing-room and welcomed over] Ballet,” Chaminade, Miss Lillie Shannon; eee eft so dirty by the soft coal 
three hundred guests and friends of the| “My Hame Is Where the Heather oe due thought should be given to 
pupils from neighboring towns, also re- | Blooms,” De Koven, Miss Lillian per g alle, _ of having the electric light 
presentative students from the universi-{| and “O Fair, O Sweet and Holy,” Can- anes 1 

ties and colleges. Mrs. MacIntyre wore] tor, Miss Florence Deacon. The lecture- ! ee service furnished by the 
light gray voile, with lace and steel ap- rooms were handsomely decorated with oe } one a Company fully justi- 
plique, and carried a bouquet of Meteor] flags and bunting festooned in red, white ao e — ation of “electric only” 
roses. Miss Paterson wore black silk, and blue, and there promenading and aye “a ith electric lights installed 
with Brussels lace. Miss Harrison wore] dancing were participated in to the music oo aon decorations will retain their 
golden brown silk, with pink and cream] of an excellent orchestra. Refreshments veauty much longer. 

lace. Miss Macdougall wore a_hand- 


on artistically arranged tables were ee 
some Nile green gown, with cream ap- 


' 
' 
{ 
served in the large dining-hall during the “What’s the difference between the 
plique. Miss Phelps wore a grass linen] latter part of the evening. The playing Tramps’ Protective Association and ; 
costume over rose silk. Miss Houston] of the National Anthem brought anoth- golf fiend?” “Well?” “Why en link« 
wore cream crepe de chine and black vel-| er enjoyable evening to a close. the tramps and the stat keane tl : 
vet. Miss Wigg wore white, with pink links."—Princeton “Tiger”. 
roses. The young ladies were gowned ” 
principally in white or light shades, 
which blended with the tints of the floral 
decorations, in abundance throughout the 
building. The following excellent musi- 
cal and literary programme was given 
by the pupils of the college: “Serenade,” 
Schubert, Miss Agnes Connely; “Salter- 
elle Caprice,” Lack, Miss Edith Burnett; 
“Angel Land,” Pinsuti, Miss Kenina Mor- 
rison; “Gondoliera,”’ Moszkowski, Miss | 
Evelyn Robertson; “Ah! ’Tis a Dream,” 
j ofl tea ae . Lassen, and “Marguerite,’ Gounod, Miss | 
THE CHARACTER OF DAVID HARUM Bessie Pearson; “Nocturne,” Meyer-Hel- 
in the play of that name from Westcott’s book, to*be produced for the first time | mund, Miss Clara Perry; “Rosamonde,” | Gains Currency,’” suggested the snake | mean I’m failing in health, Wife (re- 
in Toronto at the Printess Theater next week. | Chaminade, Miss Helen Davies; vocal se- editor.—Philadelphia “Press.” lieved) —Oh, is that all?—Ex. 


-_ 


* 


Mrs, Will Nelson Campbell (nee Chap- 
man of St. Catharines) will receive, with Doctor—Why, how is this, my dear 
her mother, for the first time since tak-] Sir? You sent me a note stating you 
ing up housekeeping, at 13 Sultan street, hac been attacked with mumps, and | 
on Monday, April 6, and afterwards on| {md you suffering from rheumatism. 
the first Monday in the month. Patient—That’s all right, doctor. There 

_ ee wasn’t a soul in the house that knew 


Shs ee how to spell rheumatism.—*Tit-Bits.” 
‘I’ve got a story,” said the new re- 


porter, “about a thief who pretended to Husband—Darling, I believe that I 
be a lodger in a hotel and so gained ac- | am failing. Wife (in alarm)—Gracious! 
cess to the other guests’ rooms, where | How often I have warned you, George, 
he gathered in all the loose money he | against your foolish speculations. Hus- 
could, and——” “Head it, ‘False Roomer | band—I don’t mean in business, dear; 
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emer 
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en ee Crompton Corsets 


Mrs. Herbert A. Mathews left last 
Saturday for New York to spend Easter 
with her sister, Mrs. Macleod. 
include special designs for the slender, 
the stout, the tall and the short. Each 
model gives that exquisite sloping effect 
to the form desired by all ladies. 






































Toronto, and so sure a benefit artistical- 
ly as a success. 













































Spring 
Weddings 


We farnith the 


INVITATIONS .. . 
ANNOUNCEMENTS. 
CAKE-BOXES . .. 
VISITING-CARDS . 


ETC., ETC., ETC, 


Mr. Harry de Windt, whose thrilling 
story of an overland trip from Paris to 
New York showed how there is a diffi- 
cult as well as an easy transit from the 
gayest to the most self-satisfied city in 
the world, is a son-in-law of Dr. William 
Clark, professor of literature at Trinity 
€ollege. During his stay in Toronto Mr. 
de Windt was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. H. Beatty at Lhe Oaks. 








Mrs. W. T. McIntyre, 8 Earl street, will 
not receive again until the autumn, when 
she will be in her new home, 46 Glen 
road, Rosedale 
























Stylish and Select 
Washable 
Dress Fabrics 


This season’s is the most 
comprehensive yet select dis- 
play of all New Wash Fabrics 


ever made in Toronto. 


Cheviot-Zephyr 
Matt Suitings and Vestings 
Grass Linens and Lawns 
Jacquards and Swisses 


FRENCH - 
ORGANDIES 


Silk and Linen Alternates 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


Behind in 
Their Studies 


Because your children are behind 
in their studies does not of necessity 
imply that they are stupid. In a 
large percentage of such cases this 
seeming stupidity is due to eye-strain, 
and a pair of properly fitted glasses 
would give them an equal chance 
with their more fortunate school- 
mates. 


The engagement is announced of Miss 
Lillian Aris Armstrong, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. B. M. Armstrong, Theodore 
street, Ottawa, to Mr. Oscar Carey L. 
Arlitz, B.A., LL.B., of New York City. 


* 


Mrs. Patrick Hughes left Toronto dur- 
ing the early part of the week to visit 
her son, Mr. Frank S. Hughes, now liv- 
ing in Hammond, Ind. Mrs. Hughes is 
accompanied by her two daughters, the 
Misses Ethelfrida and Lois. 


* 

A little son was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
J. A. Cooper of Glen road last week, but 
the little life went out on Monday morn- 
ing very suddenly. Condolences are sent 
from many friends to the parents, who 
are much esteemed, as they so well merit. 

* 











Miss May Noyes of Hamilton has spent 
the week as the guest of Miss Allayne 
Jones of Elmsley Place. 

* 


—Sold by all Leading Merchants. 
—Popular Prices. 


Miss Birdie Warren is visiting friends 
in Ely, and those of us who know the 
jewel of the fen country, Ely Cathedral, 
and its quaint city will envy the fair To- 
rontonian her sojougn. 

* 


















Fownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
In demand everywhere. 


If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 


tMade for Women and Men 












The engagement of Miss Fanny Pres- 
ton Robinson of Toronto and Mr. L. A. 
Safford of Detroit is announced. The 
marriage takes place shortly. 


Send for seraples and prices, stating 
what quantity is required. . . . 


Bain Book & Stationery Co. 


96 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Miss Amy Douglas has returned from 
a delightful visit in Ottawa of some 
duration. She was the guest of Mrs. 
Burbidge and was entertained  every- 
where. 


Mr. T. F. Worts, Mr. E. Strachan Cox, 
Mrs. Herbert T. Bailey, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred J. Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. C. S. 
Gzowski, Miss M. C. Campbell, Mrs. Wal- 
lace Jones, Judge and Mrs. Lount, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. Sparling, Mrs. B. B. Cronyn, 
Miss Evelyn Kerr, Mrs. J. D. King, Mrs. 
J. F. Ellis of Toronto, Mr. Robert E. 
Doolittle of Painesville, O., Mr. N. Dy- 
ment of Barrie, Mrs. D. Goldie of Ayr, 
Mr. Augustus Post of New York, Mr. A. 
J. Hoffman, Miss A. J. White of Niagara 
Falls, Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Davis and 
daughter of Hamilton, Miss Winnifred 
Bullis, Mr. Hardie Weber, Mr. F. E. 
Hickernell, Mr. and Mrs. H. Mackey, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bert Matheson, Mr. F. Barrett, 
Dr. Charles F. Munroe of Buffalo are re- 
cently registered guests at the Welland, 
St. Catharines, “The Carlsbad of Ameri- 
ca.” 





* 


The birth of a little daughter to Mr. 
and Mrs. D’Arey MacMahon in Ottawa 
has delighted the ‘family and _ their 
friends. King Desmond will have no ri- 
val in his wee sister, who, if she resem- 
bles him, will be a very lovely little 
dame indeed. 


GOLD and 
SILVER 
CROSSES 


T Easter articles from 
our Ecclesiastical de- 
partment are much in 

evidence. This year our stock 1s 
singularly complete. We show the 
different forms of Crosses and also 
combinations. We shall be glad to 
supply your needs. Prices run from 
60 cents each upwards. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 
168 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








Hon. Justice MacMahon has been quite 
ill, but is now better. Friends who 
looked forward to seeing the Justice and 
Mrs. MacMahon at two or three pleas- 
ant functions lately were concerned to 
hear of the cause of their absence. 








Miss Jessie Waldie has gone to the 
Continent. Dr. and Mrs. Hoskin of the 
Dale have returned from Florida. Mrs. 
George Hees is ,in Virginia. Mr. and 
Mrs. Gosling of Wellington place have 
taken Miss Kate Alma’s house in Nia- 
gara-on-the-Lake, and will reside there 
this summer. 


* 


The death of Mrs. Kirkland, mother of 
the manager of the Bank of Montreal, at 
her son’s residence, 160 St. George street, 
on Tuesday, was the end of a very long 
and active life, Mrs. Kirkland (nee Mor- 
rison) having been one of the old-time 
residents in Toronto and a sister of one 
of its best-known Mayors, Mr. Angus 
Morrison. Mrs. Kirkland has been an 
invalid for some time, and had a serious 
fall and fracture a few days since, from 
the effects of which her death ensued. 
Those friends who have been privileged 
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That “ totally ‘i \ S\ 
: ” “ Woy} 
different” Cereal Food, “‘ Wheat yy 
Marrow,” is meeting with won- ° 





Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander returned 
from Ottawa the end of last week and 
received on Thursday at Bon Accord, 
when many friends called to welcome her 
back after her enjoyable first visit to 
Ottawa. 


derful success—more so by far 












than the makers ever dreamed of. 





And why not, when it is the most 


t 


Let us set your minds at rest. Mr. Kennard of 74 St. George street, 


delicious, quickest and most 
















oO to enjoy cosy tete-a-tete chats over her | ® Nepthttig one in Toronto, one : a pe easily prepared Cereal Food on - 
ti al Co reminiscences or over up-to-date topics a ; cera oe - Ker ar 1 re There is a Natural Affinity between the the market to-day ? PETS BER’s oe 
8 u ver ouse p IC s || by her sofa will miss her very much. hee SO ORONs  S Mats eS Onmnee ae Human Organism and s 
Ph Main 4556. Limited. * ‘ Mr. Arthur E. Kirkpatrick associated 
*Phone— \. m 


with him in business, and this attractive 
pair should be invincible in the business 
as well as the social world. 


* 


The Misses Mackenzie of Benvenuto and 
Mrs. Arthur Grantham have been enioy- 
ing a trip together. The younger people 
returned to Toronto a few days since. 
Mr. Joe Mackenzie is confined to his bed 
by illness. 


| SHREDDED WHEAT BISCUIT 


The Chemical Parts and the Propor- 
tions of both are PRECISELY THE SAME. 

This Natural Food lends itself to Sav- 
ory Combinations that delight the Eye 
and please the Palate. 

Because Shredded Wheat satisfies 
both the Sense and Senses it may be 
termed the Sensible Food for Sens- 
ible People. 

Are you one of them ? 

Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit is sold by all 
grocers. Send for ‘‘The Vital Question”’ (Cook 
Book illustrated in colors) FREE. Address 

THE NATURAL FOOD CO., 
TORONTO, ONT. 


74 YONGE S8ST., TORONTO 











*“* Totally 
Different”’ 


It has no com- 





A certain young man about town is 
realizing the wisdom of “Maman’s” ad- 
vice, as sung so gaily by Ada Crossley, 
“Tl faut fuir les amours.” Having long 
been devoted heart (and pocket) to a 
pretty woman, he was lately unusually 
unfortunate in finding her “not at home” 
with such regularity that it did not need 
a special announcement to inform him 
that he was of last year’s vintage. He 
is now cynical and blase of all such fool- 


* 


Easter 


Mr. and Mrs. Flavelle of Queen’s Park 
are going abroad on the fifteenth of this 
month. Someone was wondering what 
distinctive name the Flavelles had de- 
cided on for their handsome new resi- 


Gifts.# 
dence, and [ understand it has not yet 


is ing’ - 
There is nothing -— <a been thus “completed.” On one side at 


priate asa dainty least its master is truly Irish, and from] ? : hict ; 
nowhere in the world are sweeter and ate ia 4 ae at t rich causes his 
more suggestive names of homes derived! YOUN Iriends wid mirth, 


than from the_Green Isle. ; 
* There are some good things at Shea’s 
ese BSGE 


A charming concert which delighted this week, the palming, and the manipu- 

everyone was that given by Mr. J. D. A lation of the sleeping girl by Madame 
a é Mr. J. D. A. : ae : . 

Tripp and Miss Ada Crossley on Monday Hermann being quite interesting. Eld- 
A smart audience was present and the|"idge and his talk and Limericks are 
= - jreac » STs 3 le?? S s 
regal contralto scored a complete tri- pogo wi The ee ee —_ 
umph. She was beautiful and stately in| ® Spien id scope for social “gags” that 
white and silver, with violets, and her | ?¢ ‘1 , -_ waste of opportunity to 
noble voice in every style of chanson and| ¢™Ploy the footsore verses we have 
selection was a Tare treat to musie heard in comie opera for years as a spe- 
lovers. One of the queens of song in cial feature. Mr. Shea should subsidize 
talents and in person is Ada Crossley. a local poet to write half a dozen warm 
Mr. Tripp’s beautiful playing alternated serene — would convulse the 
with her singing in a constant feast of | 20use ee S kage ma ages oe ONSK 
good things. Most of the regular pat- ancient rhymes such as ridge spouts. 
rons of high-class concerts were present, 
and many kept away by sickness or be- 


127-129 Yonge 


petitors, because there is nothing 
just like it. Sterilized. Prepared 
from the glutinous portions of 
the choicest Winter Wheat. 
Healthful, nourishing, — easily 







digested. Ideal to use in place 
of cracker crumbs for frying 
fish, oysters, etc. 


Sold by Leading Wholesalers. I n d Iv id ual ity 


Our expen’ Hair-Dressers have it and it 
that which makes a popular resort of 


senmerece. — l! DORENWEND’S 


103 and 105 YONGE STREET 


8 Place Royale, 204 Front St. E., The newest and smartest in Hair-Dressing. 
MONTREAL, TORONTO. Manicuring a specialty. 


*PHONE—MAIN 1551. 

































Dame Fashion Decrees It 


We have the choicest Odors 
of all the standard makers. 

Prices from 25c. to $25.00 
a bottle. 


THE HOOPER ©. 


LIMITED 
Chemists and Perfumers 


43 King St. West. 467 Bloor St. West 














cian, but he was interrupted. 
“I beg your pardon!” said the patient, 
irritably. “It isn’t for a young physi- 














Miss Beatrice Myles gave an informal 












; a ee Se tea for her guest, Miss Attrill, of Goder- | ,;. ares ‘as eee sthe ; . ee ee 

reavement were regretful of missing so} - ee ’ ’ cian like you to disagree with an old and 5S 

charming a musical event. ich, on Saturday. experienced invalid like me, sir!” tationery ove ST XITXIT XIE DT 
The Musical Festival, into making a suc- On Thursday, at four o'clock, the 


PRESCRIPTIONS 





cess of which Dr. C. A. E. Harriss has| Meeting of the Toronte Hunt and Golf 
thrown all his energy and enthusiasm, Club took place at s Bay street. 

will be the occasion of a short visit of 
the vice-Regal party to Toronto in mid- 
April. They are talking of the pro- 
grammes in musical circies all over the 
Dominion, and Sir Alexander Mackenzie, 
the great English conductor, has already 
arrived out. It is time now for the gen- 
eral public to arouse from spring lazi- 
ness and take hold of their end of the 
project, which will be such a credit to 
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A TIMELY The way for a lady to tell the differ- 
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In Praise of Prosperity. 





Switches 


Our collection of Switches 
is a very large one, only the 
very best natural h:ir being 
used in their manufacture. 
We match perfectly any shade 
of hair. Send for catalogue. 
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Jahn @ Son 


734 KING ST. W., TORONTO 
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Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 


OUR 


Spring 


Styles » 
Skirts 


ARE NOW READY 


We are showing the largest and most varied 
assortment in Toronto. 

Io will pay you to visit our Show-reoms be 
fore ordering your new Skirt. 


Le 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) 


A Shocking Question. 





They raised his salary two years ago last 
May, 
The said increase amounting to thirty 
cents a day. 
Since then they've raised the prices 
Of carrots and of beets, 
Of flour and of meats, 
Of corn and coal and fruits, 
Of babies’ little boots, 
Of potatoes, milk, and cheese, 
Of the product of the bees, 
Of hats and socks and coats, 
Of all that sinks or floats. 
He's paying out the money that he saved 
before his raise, 
3ut prosperity’s upon us, and his heart 
is full of praise. 
Chicago ‘ Post.”’ 


The Practice Club, Mrs. Harley Rob- 
‘erts’ interesting little coterie of musi- 
cianly friends, which has delighted its 
friends cn several occasions, gave a charm- 
ing impromptu concert for the inmates 
of the Home for Incurables on Friday 
evening of last week. Rev. F. Plummer 
conducted the orchestra of ten society 
amateurs, and Miss Elsie Keefer sang, 
Miss Mockridge played and Miss Winnie 
Andros gave some sweet violin music. 
Mr. Frank Strathy shared with Mrs. 
Roberts the work of getting up this 
gratefully received treat. 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cer. Cariten and Yenge Streets 
Terente 
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“Now, my friend, this is too bad; com- 
ing out of a saloon again.” “Would you 
like me to stay inside all day ?”—“Der 
Dorfbarbier.” 


Mr. and Mrs. Reginald Denison have 
returned from Washington. Mrs, Charles 
Sheard is in New York. Mrs, Fitzroy 
Cottle is visiting her cousin, Mrs. Watt 
in Huron street, en route from Orillia to 
her new home in Madoc, where Mr. Cot- 
tle has been appointed manager of the 
Dominion Bank. Dr. and Mrs. G. R. 
Parkin sailed for England with their 
family last Saturday. 


Ladies and Gentiemen Madam Lytell, 


have you consulted 





335 JARVIS ST. 


a In reference to the 
condition of your 
Hair and fcalp? If 
mot, why not? Per- 
fect work in Face 
and Body Massage, 
Manicuring and 
dhiropedy. 

These are all essen- 
tial to health and 
beauty Vapor baths. 
Removalof superfia- 
eus hair a specialty. 
Consultation free. 

Students Instructed. 


Phone Main 3439. 


The Corset Specialty Co. 
12 Yonge St., Toreate 


Ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Hose Supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets always 
| Repair d refitti 

e ng and re ng 

of any make of Corset 
neatly done. 


m Reliable Agents Wanted. 


is to wear them out in the 
rain. If she gets home dry 
and her dress unspotted it is 
Cravenetted—otherwise it’s 
just ordinary cloth. Another 
way 1s to look at the back of 
every yard for this trade 


mark: Rect TRADEM 





Money to Cooks. 
































$7,500.00 Donated, to be Divided Among 
Family Cooks. 


The sum of $7,500.00 will be distributed 
between now and midsummer among fam- 
ily cooks, im 735 prizes, ranging from 
$200.00 to $5.00. 

This is done to stimulate better cook 
ing in the family kitchen. The contest 
is open to paid cooks (drop the name 
“hired girl,” call them cooks if they de- 
serve it) or to the mistress of the house- 
hold if she does the cooking. The rules 
for contest are plain and simple. Each 
of the 735 winners of money prizes will 
also receive an engraved certificate of 
merit or diploma as a cook. The diplo- 
mas “bear the big gilt seal and signature 
of the most famous food company in the 
world, the Postum Cereal Company 
(Limited) of Battle Creek, Mich., the 
well-known makers of Postum Coffee and 
Grape-Nuts. Write them and address 
Cookery Department No. 471 for full 
particulars. 

This remarkable contest among cooks 
to win the money prizes and diplomas 
will give thousands of families better 
and more delicious meals, as well as 
cleaner kitchens and a general improve- 
ment in the culinary department, for the 
cooks must show marked skill and bet- 
terment in service to win. Great sums 
of money devoted to such enterprises al- 
ways result in putting humanity further 
along on the road to civilization, health, 
comfort and happiness. 
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Mrs. Harry Wyatt is settling her Lares 
; and Penates in a pretty home in Cres- 
cent road, where Captain Wyatt has pur- 
chased the home of Mr. Fred Worts. Mr. 
Worts and his brother-in-law, Mr. E. 
Strachan Cox, are at the Welland for a 
short visit. 
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By a ntment purveyors to His 
xcs ency the Governor-General. 





“It must be a great satisfaction to 
have such a palatial apartment,” said the 
old-time friend. “It is,’ answered Mr. 
Cumrox; “it’s a heap of comfort to have 
a house big enough to wander away and 
get lost in when mother and the gals are 
giving a musicale or a_reception.”— 
Washington “Star.” 


An Oklahoma paper prints this story: 
She was from Boston, he from Okla- 
homa. “You have traveled a good deal 
in the West, have you not, Miss Bea- 
con?” 

“Oh, yes, indeed—in California and 
Arizona, and even in New Mexico.” 

“Did you ever see the Cherokee 
Strip ?” 

There was a painful silence, but fin- 
ally she looked over her glasses at him 
and said: “In the first place, sir, I1deem 
your question exceedingly rude; and, 
in the second, you might have been more 
refined in your language by asking me 
if I had ever seen the Cherokee disrobe.” 


a 

Husband (irritably)—It isn’t a year 
since you said you believed our marriage 
was made in heaven, and yet you omer 
me around as if I wasn’t anybody. Wife 
(calmly)—Order is heaven’s first law.— 
New York “Weekly.” 









A. E. AMES & CO, 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 


THE 


HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterer 


for Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
all classes of entertain- 
ments in town’ or 
country. 

Catalogue Free 


SOO 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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An Experienced Invalid. 





Government, [lunicipal and 
Corporation Bonds 
AND 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES 


Specially selected for conservative in- 
vestors, and netting from 3 1-2? te 6 3-4 per 
cent. 


Sometimes a doctor has to deal not 
only with physical ailments, but with a 
mental attitude which complicates the 
case. A man who was constantly chang- 
ing physicians at last called in a young 
doctor who was just beginning his prac- 
tice. 

“I lose my breath when I climb a hill 
or a steep flight of stairs,” said the pa- 
tient. “If I hurry I often get a sharp 
pain in my side. Those are the symp- 
toms of a. serious heart trouble.” 

“Not necessarily, sir,” began the physi- 















PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUMES 
HOT AND COLD SODA WATER 


Ww, J. A. & @. Carnahan, Chemisis, etc. 
cor. Caritem and Church, ate. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 
Gas removed to 166 KING ST. WEST 
opposite Princess Theater Telephone for 
appointment Main 1882. 






















Allew 4 Per Cent. interest on Deposits 
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- THE UNUSUAL THING 





BY RUTH MILNE E 


RS. MARTIN sat at the inlaid 
desk in the library, alternate- 
ly writing and staring absent- 
ly at her oblivious husband. 
Obv iously, she was writing a 

‘also, the letter was 
It was, in fact, the 

sort of letter that a woman might be 

expected to write in her ¢ own rooms be- 
hind closed doors; 
continually under the necessity of doing 
the unusual thing in order to live up to 
her conception of herself as an unusual 
Gradually the periods of writ- 
diminished in number and length, 
lapsed entirely into medita- 
concerning 
to be done. 
accompanied 


difficult to pi 


Martin was 


and finally 
tion — patently 
more unusual thing 
thor ughts were \ 
smiles denoting satisfaction and frowns 
denoting difficulty. 

Mrs. Martin was young, 
and well-to-do; 
married over two years, 


good- oe 


and had yet t 
o be thwarted Hy 
Martin was not 
on the contrary, 
be in the act of 


egerious wish; yet 


tinctly unhappy 
composing a letter to Mr. Mart 
ing that life with him had become unen- 
, and that she was about t 
itl ho satisfied the 


r longings of that he, Mr. 





a easy tos 


. and it had strongly 





mannenat to write it after dinner, ir 
a spaper before the fire. What she had 
to realize beforehand was the dif- 
Ity of completing the undertaking—a 


marked with every g 
pecting husband. 

In order to make the writing of 
a letter even moderately easy, 
must be either greatly weonged or great- 
in love with another man. 1 
write, Mrs. Martin was fully 
convinced that she possessed both these 


childhood through two years 
i she had early 
> anyone, rather than herself, 


learned to 


monotonous— 


7 her banteand must be at 
Mr. Martin was not fond of poet- 
nto marriage with a man whose 
tastes and inté rests were beneath her. 
_Th 1e sit tuati on ig not uncommon; gi 
absence of temptation. 
ht itself, but she was given neith- 
one nor the other. 
weakenin g¢ of he r inward loyalty toward 
her hus sband, there appeared : a man who 
0 e ntly ars A the hiel 
usband lacked 





age 





With the first 





er re 


she forgot to 








dallied along the path of a senti- 
mental friendship, meeting first at teas, 
he frequented only to protest his 


later, and more 


m5 ae 


Pm 





tion of them, 
ao own house. 





and see Ted,” he fictirencty one 


l ‘ping on | bis coat, 





et, our anes 

are “almost t identical: 
Her husband nodded. 

: ice, you're a dream,” 

you'd be a tame 


t down the fluffy my kitten 
i i trouser-leg. 
, ec g later, ‘Betted 
read Shelley, i ] 
he and Mrs. 
remarkable similarity 

If Ted Lang 





their tastes. 
friendship 
run its course and vanished into nothing. 
by _persite ent and in ere -asing x Boss 


desperately, love with “Mrs. 


secre t rer pmnained his 


and seli con- 


to prop 1e3} 






‘re grets ved - 


letter of dared 


10F she rose, tur! 1e* 


t to something, 





entirely under 
the voice of an unusual woman about 
but her husband apparently noticed noth- 
ing, laying down his paper with the re- 
gretful air of the man who has ! 
my advice won’t do in wo- 
“but go ahead and 


There was a pause. 


tated, drew 


Mrs. Martin } 
long breath and made t 


“applauding 


“Rather you didn’ t,’ 
about her? 


” answered her hus 
She’s unhap- 
py, I suppose, or she wouldn’t have writ- 
ten you about things.” 





























































ed, more strenuously, feeling that the 
occasion demanded the emphasis. 

There was another pause. Mrs. Mar- 
tin’s mind, instead of applying itself to 
the matter in hand, persistently harked 
back to the days when she first met Dick, 
and he had told her she was the prettiest 
girl he had ever seen. She tried to shiver 
at the recollection of his bluntness, and 
was struggling to compare it unfavor- 

ably with Ted’s way of quoting, “If you 
were what the rose is,” when her hus- 
band’s voice brought her back from the 
conventional past to the unusual pres- 
ent. 

“Is that all?” he asked, patiently. 

“Of course not,” said his wife, more 
energetically. “She’s wretched, and her 
husband and she are utterly uncongenial, 
so she’s going to leave him—and she 

wants my advice about it.” 

“T see,” said Mr. Martin. “Husband’s 
a brute, | suppose,” he added, tentatively. 

“Well, not precisely a brute, you know, 
but impossible—you know the kind.” 

Mrs. Martin gestured vaguely with a 
hand that trembled in spite of herself. 
Noting that her husband’s eyes were on 
the gesture, she regretted it, but con- 
| soled herself with the thought that he 
was utterly unobservant—an idea which 
she had so long assumed to be true that 
she never questioned it. 

“Knocks her up against the furniture, 
does he?” queried Mr. Martin, pushing 
his chair slowly back out of the firelight 
into the half-darkness. 

“Oh, no!” Mrs. Martin's 
that this would have 

“Drinks, then?” 

“No—no, he’s all right in those ways! 
He’s simply uncongenial. They made a 
mistake, and she thinks they ’d be better 
apart. 

“Oh,” said Mr. Martin, quietly, “so 
there’s another man in it! Did-she tell 
you that, too?” 

“She told me all,” answered Mrs. Mar- 
| tin, with dignity, adding, hastily, “all 
about it.” as she saw a faint smile on 
her husband’s face. 

He nodded assent, stroking his chin in 
a way that meant he was seriously 
troubled. Even the clerks in his office 
knew that sign, but it conveyed nothing 
to his wife. 

“What were you going to advise her?” 
he asked at, last. 

“I thought,” answered his wife, “that 
I should advise her to leave him. It’s 
such a mockery, marriage under such 
conditions.” she added. The argument 
was one of Ted’s, and had impressed her. 
“It’s so much more noble to brave the 
world and be free than live a slave to its 
opinions.” 

“Well, I'm not so sure,” 
band, meditatively. 

Mrs. Martin gasped. 

“Oh, of course.” she said, hastily, “I 
didn’t expect you to agree with me about 
it. 


tone implied 
been a trifle. 


said her hus- 


She had risen on her elbow in her in- 
terest, but she sank back again into the 
couch corner, and her husband watched 
fondly the little curls and tendrils of her 

hair as an enterprising gleam of firelight 
touched them. 

“I think most men would not agree 
with you,” he said, slowly. “It’s women 
—nice women—who talk about braving 
the world’s opinions. Men don’t believe 
in it much. They know too much about 
it. It’s too hard work, Alice.” 

He paused, but his wife made no reply, 
and after a moment he went on. “Now, 
of course, if this girl's husband was a 
brute to her, or didn’t support her, or 
anything like that, she could leave him 
and get a divorce in regular order. I’m 
not for divorces myself, though that’s a 
Matter of taste. But if she leaves him 
and runs off with another man, the 
world isn’t going to say that she’s s brav- 
ing it. It’s going to say that she fell in 
love with one man when she was mar- 
ried to another. And the world doesn’t 
think much of that sort of woman.” 

“Who cares’ for what the .world 
thinks?” said his wife, defiantly. 

“That's what you women say, again,” 
said her husband. “But do you realize 
what it means to a nice woman!—that 
the people she likes won’t speak to her; 
that her friends must be among a set of 
people who really are what she is only 
called; and that she’s thrown away 
everything but love for a man who didn’t 
have love enough to keep her from doing 
wrong. Love isn’t every thing, Alice. 
Now, that’s the world’s point of view,’ 
he added, in a lower tone. “Then there’s 
the other. Have you thought, when 
you're advising her to do this, of the 
man s he’ 3s leav ‘ing? 

Mrs. Martin moved restlessly. Some- 
hing in his voice reminded her of the 
old jays, when they were first married, 
and she had failed to notice their uncon- 
Life had been easy then, and 
now it Was very complicated—and she 
Was very tired. Her eyes filled with 
tears, and s he buried her face in the pil- 
lows of the sofa, while her husband’s 
voice went on, quietly. 

“It’s rather rough on him, you know. 
He isn’t real ly a bad sort, I judge. Very 
likely he realizes, too, that he isn’t ‘con- 
genial.’ He’s probably devoted to her; 
thinks all day at the office how, if this 
deal goes through, there’l] be more money 

er to enjoy; hurries home from the 
night so that he can dress for 
because that pleases her and 
makes her a little more satisfied with 
him. It’s 
him just to have her in the room. Men 
are that way, you know.’ 

His voice fell into silence. Mrs. Mar- 
tin lay very still. 
what it used to be, then? She tried 
to think of Ted and his arguments, but 
all she could hear was her husband’s 
voice, as it sounded when he had first 
said he loved her, in the days when they 
had been so very happy. 

“What you’ re proposing means this to 
him, Alice,” he said, more steadily after 
the pause. “It means that he comes 
home some night, thinking of her all the 
way—comes in and she isn’t home; but 
then she probably hasn’t taken pains to 
be home early every evening lately. 
Then somewhere, on his pincushion per- 
haps, when he goes to dress, there’s a 
note that says it has all been a mistake, 
and she’s gone off with a man who un- 
derstands her. And he has to think of 
the years that have meant a bit of hea- 
ven to him as being only ‘a mistake’ for 
her; he has to face that cruel thought 
by himself while the servants are getting 
the dinner ready. 








genial ty. 
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is upon every piece of china upon the 


probably a sort of heaven to | 


He hadn't forgotten | 
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“After that there’s the divorce court, 
and he has to help ruin the reputation 
of the woman he loves, so that she may 
patch things up a little by marrying the 
brute that tempted her. 

“And when it’s all over, he’ll lock up 
the house that held his bit of heaven, 
and he’ll live mostly at the club, and 
wonder, day after day, if the other man 
makes her happy, and hope he does, and 
wish, night after night, that he could 
first kill the other man and then him- 
self. And the worst of it all, for him, 
is that if he’d never marsied her she 

might always have been good. That’s 
hia side of it, Alice.” 

Mrs. Martin lay on the sofa, with her 
face buried in the pillows. There was a 
long silence, broken at last by her hus- 
— crossing the room to stand beside 

er. 

“Don’t you think, dear,” he said, gent- 
ly, “that perhaps she made a mistake in 
thinking it’s a mistakey A man’s not so 
good as a woman thinks him at first, 
but he’s usually better than she thinks 
when she’s worried. Very likely he loves 
her as—as I do you—” he choked a lit- 
tle—‘“and, dear, though I don’t say much 
about it, perhaps life without you would 
be a thousand times worse than what 
I’ve said. For I do love you, Alice.” 

Mrs. Martin hesitated, struggled one 
last moment for the unusual thing, and 
achieved it. 

“The letter I’ve begun is on the desk, 
Dick,” she said. “Will you put it in the 
fire, please?” 

Dick groped his way through the dusk 
to where the half-finished letter lay, 
picked it up and commited it to the 
flames, face downward. As he stood flick- 
ing the burnt paper to pieces with the 
poker, his wife propped herself on one 
elbow and regarded him critically. 

“You always were a dear, Dick,” sh 
said, “but I never knew you could tal 
so well.” 

“Oh,” said he, without turning, “it’s 
all in your Browning, somewhere, I be- 
lieve. Only this ends better.”—From the 
San Francisco “Star.” 
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Caution. 





(A Legend.) 

(How many a doetor or architect must 
own that his professional life consisted of 
two periods—one in which he was too 
young to be trusted, the other in which 
he was too old to be efficient.—‘' Times’ ” 
leading ‘article.) 


Oh, read my melancholy rhyme, 
Peruse my mournful ditty. 

Two men there dwelt upon a time 
Within a certain city. 

Both were distinctly men of parts, 

Well versed in their respective arts. 


To fell diseases of the kind 
That everyone who can shuns, 
One of the pair had turned his mind, 
The other’s forte was mansions. 
They were, as you'd no doubt expect, 
A doctor and an architect. 


The latter, when but twenty-nine, 
Planned a Titanic building, 
A house of wonderful design. 
All marble, stone, and gilding. _ 
Said he: ‘““My fortune’s made, I wis; 
Men can't resist a thing like this.” 


With eager hope his heart beat high, 
He took his plans up boldly. 
And thrust them in the public eye: 
The Publie viewed them coldly. 
“Pray take that rubbish right away, 
You're far too young for us,” said they. 


The doctor’ next, a gifted man, 

Whose brain-pan teemed with umption, 
Discovered quite a novel plan 

For dealing with consumption, 
By treating each consumptive wight 
With hard-boiled eggs last thing at night. 


He told the Public of his scheme, 
But met with stern denial. 
“Absurd,” said they, ‘‘we shouldn't dream 
Of giving it a trial. 
Apparently you quite forget ; 
That you are barely thirty yet.” 4 
The years rolled on. The doctor's 
schemes 
Soared annually higher. 
His fellow-sufferer covered reams 
With plans that found no buyer. 
The Public eyed with gentle smiles 
These energetic juveniles. 


More years rolled on. The hapless pair 
Found life no whit the gayer. 
The medico’s luxuriant hair 
Grew gradually greyer. 
(The architect’s was nearly white, 
Through sitting up too late at night.) 


And then—the Public changed their mood! 
Their hearts began to soften. 

They felt the doctor's cures were good— 
(They'd had that feeling often). 

They also chanced to recollect 

The merits of the architect. 


“Come, plan us mansions, bring us pills.” 
Their cry no answer rouses. 
No one alleviates their ills, 
No one designs them houses. 
Upon inquiry it appears 
Each has been dead for several years. 
—‘Punch.’ 





Everyday Life in Russia. 





E are a numerous family gath- 
ering every evening at six 
o'clock round the board of 
the Count X——. 

He lives 300 miles from St. 

Petersburg in a family mansion which 
was splendid in its day. Our dining- 
room is spacious, although somewhat 
dilapidated. There is a fine portrait of 
the former master of the house, signed 
with a famous artist’s name, senene on 
he wall. It gives one a glimpse into 
the past when this family in common 
with the rest of the Russian noblesse 
was rich and powerful. The family crest 


table and every napkin, and there are 
four servants moving in and out of the 
room. 

There is the count, his mother—an 
as ged lady, who is the real head of the 
househol a and whom we call madame— 
the young countess and her four chil- 
dren, who are all counts and countesses 
after the Russian law of title-bearing; 


then madame’s sister, who has been a 
teacher’ in Moscow for thirty years— 
she was a rich and beautiful girl before 
her father’s serfs were freed, but now is 
a broken-down school-room drudge whom 
madame insists upon living with her, in 
spite of the fact that the estate is heav- 
ily mortgaged and every copeck must be 
counted. 

Then there is the old governess whom 
madame had for her own children, and 
who is passing her fortieth year in the 
family circle. “She eats so little; she is 
so very old; we love her so dearly,” ma- 
dame answers when I remonstrate over 
this extravagant charity. The young 
countess’s brother, wearing the uniform 
of a St. Petersburg University student, 
is also one of our number. 

His first year at the university is not 
necessarily residential, so he is spending 
the winter with his sister and studying 
at home—in theory. He never makes 
his appearance at our ten o’clock break- 
fast and at luncheon is still half asleep, 


there is the governess and the nurse, and 
} 
































































NIGHT. 


but at dinner he is entertaining and 
sometimes even amusing, as he finds 
time between the cigarettes he smokes 
between courses and in admiring his 
handsome features in an opposite mir- 
ror. 

The overseer of the estate is at table 
with us, and the housekeeper, and there 
is in addition an aged relative upstairs, 
an old lady of eighty, to whom madame 
sends up an ample meal. “She is poor 
and old and helpless; what could 1 do 
but take her in?” Madame says it quiet- 
ly, and the subject is closed. There is a 
special servant to wait upon her, and 
she has the best the ‘house can command. 

The count appears at the door in a 
rough sheepskin such as the moujiks 
wear, and which he dons when going 
over the estate. He has a fine fur-lined 
coat for town, but it is carefully put 
away in the country. He hangs up his 
sheepskin and takes his plate up to his 
mother, who is serving. Various mem- 
bers of the family follow his example, 
and the peasant girls waiting at table 
have ‘time to enter into conversation and 
to giggle with one another at the door. 

We do not have the “zakausky,” so 
familiar in stories of Russian life, but 
which I have learned to expect only at 
Russian dinner parties or ordinarily in 
the families of foreigners in Russia. The 
vakausky is served from a side table, 
and consists of such things as smoked 
raw herring, caviare sandwiches, smoked 
geese, mushrooms freshly cooked or 
pickled, and always plenty of vodka. 
Here we begin with the soup, having 
With it a tiny hot scone with chopped 
meat inside. The soup, instead of the 
usual cabbage soup, is made of beets, 
and there is thick, sour cream for it 
which I eat politely in much the same 
way that Becky Sharp ate the famous 
red pepper at Joseph Smedley’s invita- 
tion. 

The Russian duck is very tender and 
toothsome with pickled cherries, the po- 
tatoes bear signs of having been frost- 
bitten, there is a plate of crumbled green 
cheese, into which the countess puts a 
slice of black bread and butter, butter 
side downwards, and passes on to her 
brother, who serves himself in the same 
way, and there is a big decanter of red 
kvas for all who want it. After the 
duck there are veal cutlets, for which 
the count proudly places before me an 
English sauce, leaving the table to get 
it. For the sweets we have a concoction 
which looks like treacle, and which is 
made of the stewed juices of several 
fruits. Of course there are cucumbers. 
There is a Russian proverb which says, 
“Everything is nothing compared to eter- 
nity, but eternity gives place to a salted 
cucumber.” 

Dinner in Russia always includes tea 
an hour or two later, but as it is Sun- 
day night we do not sit around the table 
and talk during this interval, but plan 
to go into a neighboring village for the 
weekly gathering, famous in the Russian 
village, of the peasant girls, where most 
of the courting is done. So the children 
and the gentlemen of the household all 
go up to madame, kiss her hand, and 
thank her for the dinner in the pretty 
Russian fashion, and the very religious 
ones cross themselves before leaving the 
table. 

We set out for the village in three 
troikas made of basket-sleighs filled with 
straw. There was a commotion in the 
village as we entered, which I, fresh 
from England, the land where the title 
worshipper doth flourish, thought was a 
flutter at the appearance of ‘the count 
and countess. But it was only a moujik 
who had taken too much vodka who was 
being ejected. No one seemed the least 
disturbed at our appearance. The count’s 
father had owned this village, and every 
person in it body and soul, but as he 
makes a place for himself among the 
gaily-dressed girls they unconeernedly go 
on with their spinning as before, more 
interested in the peasant boys, who 
stand shyly watching them outside the 
circle, than in us. 

There are some gypsies spending the 
night in the village, and they are brought 
in. Their leader has an harmonium from 
which he evokes marvelous tunes to 
which the girls sing in weird and piere- 
ing tones, ‘better fitted for an open-air 
concert. They and the boys dance some 
pleasant dances with quick, shuffling 
steps and really intricate figures, and 
then the gypsies dance with a spirit, an 
abandon and a grace which are an artis- 
tic triumph. Your hostess at a St. 
Petersburg dinner might have given you 
the same entertainment from the gyp- 
sies, but she would probably have paid 
fifty or one hundred roubles for it in- 
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More Than Half. 


Suffer From Coffee Drinking. 


Coffee does not set up disease with all 
people using it. On the other hand, it 
absolutely does create disease in thou- 
sands and thousands of cases perfectly 
well authenticated and traceable directly 
to coffee and nothing else. 

This statement may hurt the feelings 
of some coffee-drinkers, but the facts are 
exactly what they are. 

Make enquiry of some of your coffee- 
drinking friends and you may be certain 
of one thing, one half of them, yes, more 
than half, ‘suffer from some sort of in- 
cipient or chronic disease. If you want 
to prove it’s the coffee, or would prefer 
to prove it is not the coffee in these 
cases, take coffee away from those per- 
sons for from ten days ‘to a month; don’t 
change the food in any other way, but 
give ‘them Postum Food Coffee, and the 
proof of whether coffee has been the 
trouble or not will be placed before you 
in unmistakable terms. 

A young lady in the St. Mary’s Aca- 
demy, Winnipeg, Canada, says: “One of 
our teachers suffered a long while from 
indigestion. She was a _ coffee-drinker. 
She became worse steadily and finally 
was reduced to a point where the stom- 
ach did not retain any food; then elec- 
tricity was tried, but without avail. 
She, of course, grew weak very fast, and 
the doctor said the case was "practically 
incurable. 

“About that time I was attracted to a 
statement in one of the papers regard- 
ing the poisonous effect of coffee and the 
value of Postum Food Coffee. The state- 
ment was not extravagant, but couched 
in terms that won my confidence and 
aroused me to the belief that it was 
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stead of the one we paid in the village. 

The samovar is out and tea ready 
when we return to the house, with the 
old governess to serve it and wash our 
cups - and saucers afterwards in the sam- 
ovar bowl without leaving her seat. 
There is a delicate wild strawberry j jam 
which the countess and madame’s scar 
eat with their tea instead of sugar, half- 
filling the spoon first with the jam and 
then with tea. The table is covered with 
white oilcloth, and there are no plates, 
while the one silver knife on the but'ter- 
plate serves for all. At eleven o’clock 
the table is cleared and the inevitable 
game of cards begins, lasting until one 
or two o’clock, played lazily “and amica- 
bly with cigarettes mechanically lighted 
and discarded one after another. 

If you are a dinner guest you are not 
supposed to leave until the cards are 
put up, and sometimes you may see the 
morning beginning to break as you draw 
your curtains and. make ready for bed.— 
Rebecca A. Insley in London “Daily 
Mail.” 





A Good Gas Mantle roc. 





Incandescent gas lights save you mon- 
ey, more light and less gas. Lights com- 
plete from 35c ee A good gas mantle 
for 10c each. G. & 3. Maths, 224 Yonge 
street. 





Microbes in the Garden. 


Little blossom, is it so? 
In my garden as you grow; 
Where with waterpot I tend you, 
And from nipping frosts defend you, 
In your buds do microbes lurk, 
Doing there their deadly work? 


Do the roses, white and red, 
Pine upon a sad sick bed. 
Stricken by the dread bacilli? 
Must yon tall and stately lily, 
’Scaping scath of loathly worms, 
Fall to pathogenic germs? 


Ah! grim Science—that can spy 
The bacteria that lie 
In our bread, our cheese, our kisses, 
With an aim that never misses— 
From your threats of dire disease 
Spare our gardens, if you please. 
—‘‘Punch.’ 





A Splendid Train Appreciated. 





other train in America,’ 


in 7 hours and 40 minutes. 


Toronto at 4.50 p.m., 


Yonge streets, 





The Czar’s Love Story. 
OMMENTING on the 


bility and peasantry, 





mother. 


palace near Sebastopol. For 


may remember, died from 


ill with that dreadful 


fond of Alix from childhood, and for sev- 


tion, and as much admired as any mem- 


off the morning cup of coffee altogether 
and use Postum Food Coffee. 

“A change took place. She began to 
get better. She has now regained her 
strength and is able to eat almost ev ery 
kind of food, and has taken her position 
as teacher again.” Name given by Pos- 
tum Company, Battle Creek, Mich 


Polish actress made it impossible for her 





“TI would rather travel on the Grand 
Trunk’s International Limited than any 
* said a prominent 
business man yesterday, as he stepped 
from the train that had just brought hfm 
from Montreal, a distance of 333 miles, 
Many such 
remarks are to be heard daily from 
passengers as the “Flyer” stands in the 
Union Station in readiness to continue 
the run to Detroit and Chicago, leaving 
and arriving De- 
troit 9.30 p.m. and Chicago 7.20 a.m. 
The service excels in every particular— 
comfortable, high-back coaches, hand- 
some and splendidly appointed cafe par- 
lor car, and luxurious Pullman sleeper, in 
reality a palace on wheels, where one 
ean sleep, dine, smoke or read with as 
much comfort and ease as in the finest 
of hotels. For a long distance train the 

“International Limited” has a splendid 
record for regularity and promptness to 
schedule time; passengers almost invari- 
ably arrive at destination “ON TIME.” 
City office north-west corner King and 


imperial 
manifesto just published, in which 
the Czar announces his decision 
to grant religious freedom to all 
his subjects other than those of the or- 
thodox faith and to improve the condi- 
tions of village life and of the local no- 
William E. Curtis 
says: “Russia has made greater progress 
toward civilization and civil and religi- 
ous liberty during the brief time that 
Nicholas has been ruling than during 
the entire reign of any of his predeces- 
sors, and it is largely due to the influence 
of the Czarina, who Was the favorite 
granddaughter of Queen Victoria, and is 
a wise, intelligent and good woman, Dur- 
ing his boyhood, like the ordinary prince, | 
Nicholas III. was a very wild fellow, and | 
when about twenty-one he contracted an 
alliance with a Polish dancer, much to 
the chagrin and sorrow of his father and | 
She was, however, a generous 
and sensible woman, and undoubtedly 
her influence over the prince imperial was 
good. They had three children, and 
were still living as husband and wife 
when Alexander IIL. the late Czar, went , 
to his death-bed at the beautiful country | 
several 
years the parents of Nicholas III. had 
been hunting through the courts of Eu- 
rope for a suitable bride for their son, 
and finally selected Alix of Hesse, the 
daughter of Alice, the loveliest of all 
Queen Victoria’s children, who, as you 
diphtheria 
some years ago, which she contracted 
while nursing her babies when they were 
disease. The 
Czarina Dowager, who is a sister of the 
Queen of England and the daughter of 
that best ot all living monarchs, King 
Christian of Denmark, had been very 


eral years had been anxious to bring 
about her marriage with Nicholas. The 
latter was not only willing but eager to 
marry the young German princess, be- 
cause she was beautiful in person, at- 
tractive in manner, amiabie in disposi- 


; ber of the royal families in Europe. Alix, 
true. I persuaded our teacher to leave however, stubbornly denied his suit. The 
| 


to accept the Russian throne, and no ar- 
guments or pledges had any effect upon 
her. She declined to accept a husband 
who already had a wife and three chil- 
dren, to whom he seemed to be devoted, 
even if an imperial crown was offered as 
a wedding present. When Alexander III. 
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ELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


is the result of a careful study of the 
public taste. 2 we w & w& TRY IT. 


lay dying he sent for Alix to come to his 
bedside. What occurred between them 
nobody knows, except, perhaps, Nicholas 
and his mother, but soon after it was an- 
nounced ‘that a marriage had been ar- 
ranged and that Alix of Hesse would be 
the next Empress of Russia. The Polish 
actress and her children were sent away, 
given a beautiful residence on the shores 
of the Black Sea, and she has since mar- 
ried an officer of the army. Nicholas 
and his bride have been as happy and 
devoted as anyone could wish. The only 
drawback to their happiness has been 
the lack of an heir to the throne. They 
have four daughters, but no sons.” 





The Proudest Darkies. 


HEN Rebecca Douglass Lowe was 
made president. of the Federa- 
tion of Women’s Clubs of Am- 
erica, writes Van Vlatch in the 

“Argonaut,” the negro servants of the 
Lowe homestead in Atlanta were justly 
the proudest darkies on the continent. 
The position to which their mistress had 
been elevated was the highest in the gift 
of American womankind, and “Mis’ 
Beck” was “suttenly IT as she was bawn 
to.” 

On the death of Queen Victoria, Mrs. 
Lowe cabled the condolences of the wo- 
men of America to the Prince of Wales, 
now King Edward VII. In due time an 
official acknowledgment found its way 
back to Atlanta by post, and was de- 
livered to Robert, the factotum of the 
Lowe household, by carrier, together 
with the customary “bulky bundle of offi- 
cial and private mail. The big seal at- 
tracted the attention of Robert, and ex- 
cited ‘his interest. Sarah was not good 
enough to “tote the mail up to Mis’ 
Beck that mawnin’; no sah! Robert muss 
done do it hisself, that mawnin’,” and so 
he did. 

The mistress received the weighty cor- 
respondence with accustomed dignity and 
nonchalance, and did not even “start” 
or turn pale at the great letter which 
had impressed Robert so mightily. She 
began opening the letters in the usual 
manner, not at all to the satisfaction of 
Robert, and he took the liberty accorded 
to old servants in the South of “interpos- 
ed 

“Mis’ Beck,” said he, “’pears like you 
had a very important letter in yo’ mail 
this mawnin’?” 

“Yes, Robert.” 

**Pears, Mis’ Beck, as if it was from 
royalty?” 

“Yes, Robert, it is from the King of 
England.” 

Robert waited for nothing more, but 
hastened down to the servants’ quarters 
to herald the great news. Mrs. Lowe 
thought no more about the matter of 
the servant’s curiosity until she was out 
riding with her daughter, Mrs. English, 
in the afternoon, and sat waiting in the 
carriage while her daughter did some 
shopping. 

Andrew was on the box, and took ad- 
vantage of the opportunity to find out 
more about the royal letter than Robert 
had been able to tell them. Using the 
before-mentioned privilege of old family 
servants in the South, he turned to his 
mistress and asked: “Mis” Beck, Robert 
was tellin’ us this mawnin’ that you had 
a letter from the King er England this 
mawnin’?” 

“Yes, Andrew; Robert spoke true.” 

“Robert said it was a ver’ impawtant 
letter, Mis’ Beck.” 

“Yes, Andrew, a very important let- 
ter.” 

This closed the enquiry for some min- 
utes, but the negro curiosity had not 
been entirely satisfied. Turning again to 
his mistress Andrew enquired in an un- 
dertone suggestive of a wheedling bid 
for confidence: “Mis’ Beck, I s’pose the 
King of England is askin’ us to come 
over and spend the summah with him?” 





A little Sunlight Soap will clean 
cut glass and other articles until 


they shine and sparkle. Sunlight 
Soap will wash other things than 
clothes. 4B 












British American. 
Business College 


Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Day and Evening Classes. Catalogue free. 

D. H@SKINS, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 












New York Shirts 


We are showing this week latest designs 
in the celebrated 


‘¢ Palmetto ’’ Shirt 


The fit of this shirt is guaranteed. 


We can offer you also an extensive choice in 
Anderson's Zephyrs and Oxfords, fine flannels, 


ete., to make to order 
Men’s Shirts and Ladies’ Blouses 


WREYFORD & CO. 
85 KING STREET WEST 


cn a oak til 


ina id Clie aan SN 


Pailin dite tte 


NR ES 


2 Saltash sont mn seinem sceem 


Pea isk 


aa cet ae” 


‘i TE aii I esac nee 


“ARCA 


tea AP SAEED 5 sms wnat RE NEEM A 


2 
“ 








pe 


The 





The 


fittec 
stati 
phy: 
parl 
phor 


At 


are 
they 
lunc 
hav: 
Parl 








mar- 
holas 
and 
only 
been 
They 


e was 
dera- 
| Am- 
in the 
f the 
justly 
inent. 
3 had 
e gift 
“Mis’ 
bawn 


Mrs. 
e wo- 
Vales, 
me an 

way 
is de- 
yf the 
rether 
yf offi- 
al at- 
nd ex- 

good 
» Mis’ 
, muss 
ind so 


y cor- 
ty and 
start” 
which 

She 
usual 
ion of 
corded 
eT pos- 


ce you 
’ mail 


; from 
ing of 


e, but 
larters 
Lowe 
ter of 
‘as out 
nglish, 
in the 
some 


ok ad- 
nd out 
Robert 
ng the 
family 
to his 
Robert 
ou had 
nd this 
ue.” 
awtant 


nt let- 


ie min- 
ad not 
gain to 
an un- 
ing bid 
ose the 
» come 
him?” 


| designs 


rt 


choice in 
) flannels, 


co. 


EST 











: 
4 
3 
4 
i 


Ni ABE ts 


Deed 


vests washes 


: 





April 4, 1903 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 7 








** PERFECT 
BUST Form 


Sent Free 


Madam Thora’s French 

, Corsine System of Bust De- 
velopment is a simple home 

treatment and is guaranteed 
to enlarge the bust six 
inches ; also fills hol- 
low places in neck and 
chest. It has been 
used by leading ac- 
tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
% eee Book giving full par- 
-—* ticulars sent free, 

beautifully illustrated from life, showing figures 
berore and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 


Canada’s Winter Resort 


The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
static electricity, under charge of skilled 
physician and attendants. Roof sun 
parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- 
phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
gymnasium. Apply— 

Maicolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 

or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 


Fish Meals 


At Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 1801 
Queen West 


are again served as nice and tasty as 
they were last season (other meals and 
luncheons as well). Try our meals and 
have a look at our ball-room. ‘Phone 
Park 905. 


The SECR 






















Keep Ghe 
Home Bright 


by sending us lace curtains and 

draperies to be cleaned and dyed. 
This is one of the pleasant ways to 

economize. We call for parcels. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, torento 


91 ani 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. W 
471 and 1267 Queen St. West, Queen St 


Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 
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SECURITY, 





Genuine 


-Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


eres 





O’Keefe’s Special 


2OSSS OPSHEESSEOSSSBBLIC 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


The success attained in 
the skort time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 

To be had at all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 


The Woman 


Who has, by wearing, experienced 
the difference between the Hagar 
Shoe and other makes will never 
wear the other. 

“HAGAR” Shoes fit perfectly, 
retain their shape, and give 
absolute ease to the foot. 


H. & C. Blachford 


114 YONGE STREET 

























A Millionaire’s Museum. Beauties of the Paris Stage. 








R. PIERPONT MORGAN’S report- 


ed decision to build next door to 
his New York residence a muse- 
um in which ‘he intends placing the price- 





lovely women on the Paris stage 
are legion, there are but few of 
them who can_be ranked among 


| T is a curious fact that, although the 


less art treasures he has collected dur- 
ing the last twenty years or so, and 
which are now distributed over the capi- 
tals of the whole world, has aroused the 
greatest interest. 

Most of the important collections of 
objets d’art which have come under the 
hammer in recent years have been se- 
cured by Mr. Morgan, not to speak of 
such single pieces as the tapestry said 
to have been stolen at the time of Car- 
dinal Mazarin from the royal palace, in 
Madrid, and recently sold to Mr. Morgan 
for a trifle of $500,000, or the Limoges 
triptych fo the entombment by Na- 
don Penicauld, sold to him for $100,000, 
or the famous Colonna Raphael, for 
which the millionaire paid $500,000. 

All these pieces will find their way in- 
to the new museum, together with the 
collection of German s'xteenth and seven- 
teenth century silver cups, dhalices, 
dishes, ete., formerly belonging to Mr. 
Gutmann, and acquired by Mr. Morgan 
for $350,000; the Pfungst collection of 
fifteenth and sixteenth century bronzes 
($200,000): the Garland collection of 


the leading actresses of the French capi- 
tal. The ladies who are known world- 
wide as the beauties of the French stage, 
such beauties as Miles. Cleo de Merode, 
Otero, Odette Valery, Manon Loti, whose 
blonde and dimpled beauty has drawn all 
Paris and its great legion of foreign visi- 
tors to see her, Liane de Pougy, Cava- 
lieri, Aimee Maurice, of the Casino de 
Paris, whose name this winter has be- 
come a Paris proverb for superb plas- 
tique, and many others whose photo- 
graphs are in the shop windows and all 
the illustrated periodicals, cannot be 
classed among the leading Paris act- 
resses, and in the ranks of these, strange- 
ly enough, real beauty is comparatively 
rare. 

Among the leading actresses of Paris 
there is perhaps one only who is in the 
front rank both by her beauty and her 
talent, and that is Mme. Jane Hading. 
Jane Hading, beautiful although she is, 
is eight-and-thirty, and though her 
charm will doubtless be perennial, she 
must, in the nature of things, soon hold 
her place by her genius rather than by 

























Chinese porcelain, for which the New 
York branch of Duveen’s secured no less 
than $750,000; the Mannheim collection 
of bronzes, majolicas, Limoges, ete. 
($200,000); the famous “stolen” Gains- 
borough, sold to the ardent collector by 
Messrs. Agnew for $150,000; a unique 
collection of miniatures by Cosway and 
Plimer, perhaps the finest collection of 
this kind in the whole world. 

Mr. Morgan is also the lucky owner of 
the three rose du Barry Sevres vases 
from the Good and Lord Coventry col- 
lections, sold to him for $75,000, the 
Hobbema from Captain Holford’s collee- 
tion ($150,000), and the superb series of 
decorative panels, “Le Roman de l’Amour 
et. de la Jeunesse.” by Fragonard, which 
he bought from Messrs. Agnew for the 
sum of $325,000. 

There can be no doubt that Mr. Mor- 
gan’s museum will contain the most re- 
markable collection ever formed by a 
private individual, a collection which may 
well vie with many of the famous public 
collections in the Old World. 































































It Was All Right. 

“IT have a great idea.” 

As he spoke it was more than evident 
that the young playwright, whose name 
even now was a household word in two 
continents, was, More than ever before 
in his career, carried away by the tide 
of a true inspiration. 

“Can it be possible,” said the manager, 
“that your play has already matured ? 
Why, when we parted company last 
evening you could think of nothing, and 
now 

“Now.” burst forth the enthusiastic 
artist, “it is finished—it is complete! 
Listen while I tell you.” 

The face of the manager showed a 
trace of disappointment. He moved 
uneasily in his seat. 

“Don’t be too sure.” he 
“Your enthusiasm 
you. But go on.” 

“Listen, then. The plot? Bah! It is 
nothing. I stole it from the French. 
And then I fixed it up to suit myself. 
First, then, we have an opening chorus. 
The girls will come out in some brand- 
new color scheme which your designer 
can put his mind on immediately. Then 
some vaudeville specialties will be in- 
troduced. The scene will be laid—well, 
say on Broadway at midnight, or on 
some uninhabited island—that doesn’t 
matter. And here’s a new topical song, 
entitled 

‘But I*cannot swallow that!’ 

“In the last act Chippie Bandoline, the 
star, is just saved from—oh, well, some 
one, and every girl in the chorus appears 
in pea-green tights.” 

The manager grasped the great man 
by the hand. 

“Grand !” he cried. “Simply grand! 
Do you know, when you first spoke I was 
afraid you were going to propose some- 
thing entirely too good for the public.” 
—“Life.” . 





muttered. 
may have misled 





Blibson—I understand that South Am- 
erican general has resolved to sell his 
life dearly. Glibson—Yes; he wants ten 
dollars for the library edition —“Judge.” 


Girgl (in the depot)—I have drunk six 
glasses of beer waiting for my wife, and 
now the train is an hour late. I'll have 
to order three more. Oh, dear, what an 
expense a wife is!—“UIk.” 


Canon Ainger, Master of the Temple, 
and biographer and editor of Lamb, once 
uttered this pithy saying: “You may 
preach like an angel, but if you can whis- 
tle on a stick people ignore your preach- 
ing and speak of you as ‘the man who 
can whistle on a stick.’” 





Dropped Them. 


Quit the Medicines and Get Well On 
Grape-Nuts. 


Made over on a change of food is rath- 
er a fascinating experience. Sounds like 
fiction, but an employee of the Anaconda 
Copper Company of Anaconda, Mont., 
had just that experience, being cured on 
Grape-Nuts. 

“For several years I was so run down 
from indigestion and improper foods that 
I had to resign a $125.00 a month posi- 
tion in Chicago,” he says. “I was in such 
a bad condition that if I stooped over 
the sour food came boiling up into my 
throat and out my mouth. 

“JT lost nine months’ valuable time, and 
three of Chicago’s best physicians said | 
must die. I weighed about 140 pounds, 
which is skeleton weight for me. So I 
resigned myself to my fate and went 
home to the country to die. It was there 
a cousin introduced me to Grape-Nuts 
and new life. I threw all my medicines 
away, and at the end of two weeks’ use of 
Grape-Nuts had to admit that I had 
gained four pounds. In the next few 
weeks I ate absolutely nothing but 
Grape-Nuts and pure rich cream, and 
gained 18 pounds. 

“T began to take interest in the events 
of the world again. From this point my 
recovery has been rapid, and to-day I am 
physically in the best condition I ever 
was in my life. I had no trouble to get 
a position with the Anaconda Copper 
Mining Company at a better salary than 
before. 

“This is what Grape-Nuts has done for 
me. It saved my life, thanks to pure 
food.” Name given by Postum Company, 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


her physical attractions. It is curious 
that in a country where the cult of beau- 
ty is woman’s chief pursuit the leading 
actresses should be so rarely beautiful, 
and yet such is the fact. 
reason is that, from an English point of 
view, French beauty 
a Frenchman and a Frenchwoman under- 
stand it—is charm, or manner, and not 
beauty at all. 
therefore, of course, 
look upon charm and talent as far more | 
important 
and figure on the stage, and women like 
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French audiences, and 
French j 


managers, 


assets than 
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are known as beauties chiefly, and their 
talents come as second in the public 
mind, even when, as in the case of Cecile 
“Sorel, they are members of the Comedie 
Francaise. Few playgoers know anything 
of Mile. Lavergne, for instance, of Fili- 
aux, Lucy Gerard, Mealy, Megard, Lucy 
Bignon, Bresil Avril, Carlix, or even 
Emilienne D’Alencon, whose prowess on 
the stage has varied from the practice 
of black magic to the training of white 
rabbits; but ask for their photographs 
in any shop, and they will ‘be handed 
you immediately. 
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An Irish Lullaby. 


O, go to sleep, you rogue of rogues, 
And I'll give you a pair of fairy brogues; 
They were clouted under a windy dawn 
By the fairy fingers of Leprechaun. 











As brown as a withered leaf sat he 

Under the shade of a hawthorn-tree; 

A weeshy man in an old green coat, 

With the voice of a blackbird in his 
throat. 


For Physical Exhaustion 


caused by violent exercise or fatigue, nothing 
refreshes and strengthens as well as a wineglassful of 
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He tills no fields and he has no house, 


Put he’s always handy to hawthorn 
bows 

While the fairy shoes he makes or 
mends, 


For he and the hawthorn are faithful 
friends. 


I heard his hammer one morn of May 
Over the hills and far away, 

And followed after the tinkling tone, 
And found my Leprechaun bird—alone. 


A fairy gift had I come to choose? 
asked for a pair of fairy shoes. 

‘“*I make them out of the autumn leaves 

Whose red drift crackles on frosty eves. 


MONTREAL, 


AGENTS, 





“The feet that wear them shall never 
tire, 

And never be bogged in the oozy mire, 

If they go star-following night and day 

Over the hills and far away.” 











Gives Appetite and In- 
duces Restful Repose. 


I took the shoes from his hand, and here 
They wait the minute you waken, dear; 
They'll serve by day and they'll serve 








that her best audiences are always found 
away from Paris. 


manager in Paris recently remarked, “ad- 


years old next October, and who is a 
grandmother several 


in “La 
youth, that no one in the audience 


Bernhardt’s own saying, I think, that 
“every Parisienne is beautiful—even, and 


aux Enfers” at the Varietes, was not a 



































Mme. Rejane, or, to cite another typical by night, 4 
instance, Mme. Yvette Guilbert, have ac- para seer scarlet and winter 


tually contrived to gain in charm from 
the mere fact of not being really beauti- 
ful, a statement that sounds almost im- 
possible to English ears. 

On the other hand, Cleo de Merode 
was until recently a dancer in the Opera 
ballet, and even since her beauty brought 
her into prominence she has made no 
mark on the stage in France. Otero has 
confessed to the writer of this article 


So, colleen dhas or colleen dhu, 

Go dream of the shoes that were made 
for you 

Under the arch of a windy dawn 

By the fairy fingers of Leprechaun. 

—Nora Chesson in the London ‘“ Sketch.” 





Do You Know 





That it’s no use Eating Unless you Digest 
Your Food—That If Your Stemach Won't 
Digest it Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets Will. 


Do you know that the stomach is the 
seat of health as well as the root of dis- 
ease? Do vou know that if the stomach 
is out of order the whole body is affected, 
is unable to do its regular work, is un- 
able to resist any disease that may be 
tloating around, and is all the time work- 
ing towards disease on its own account? 

This is only natural. The man who 
can’t get food for his stomach grows 
weak and ill. If the stomach is not in 
shape to pass the food along to the vari- 
ous parts of the body the food might 
just as well never be eaten. That’s why 
Dyspeptics are worn out and dispirited. 
They are just like people who have been 
starved for a time. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are made 
just to fit such cases. They digest the 
food themselves, and thus while the body 
receives its natural nourishment and 
thrives, the resting stomach gradually 
recovers its natural powers. That’s why 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets cure as well as 
relieve. That’s why Ademard Coderre of | 
St. Jacques de L’achigan, Que., is able 
to say: 

“I certify to having suffered two years 
with Dyspepsia caused by inflammation 
of the stomach. I took three medicines 
without relief. I became discouraged un- 
til one day seeing an account of cures 
performed by Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets 
I bought two boxes. By the time I fin- 
ished taking them I was completely 
cured, and I have stayed cured ever 
since.” 


The same thing must 
be said of Liane de Pougy and of Cava- 
lieri, and its explanation lies in the 
French character, which, as a _ leading 


mits of beauty in the ballet, or in the 
music-hall, but thinks that it must ham- 
per talent in an actress.” 

But if the leading Paris actresses are 
not beautiful as we English understand 
the word, they are extremely charming. 
Take Mme. Sarah Bernhardt for in- 
stance—a woman who will be sixty-nine 


times over. She 
plays such parts as Marguerite Gauthier 
Dame aux Camelias,’ and La 
Tosca in the play of the same name, and 
plays them with such charm, and such 


thinks about her beauty. It was Mme. 


perhaps especially, the ugly ones.” and 
there is a great deal of truth in it. 

No Paris playgoer would take a critic 
seriously, for instance, if he asserted 
that Eve Lavalliere, the Cupid of Orphee 


beauty, and yet she is none. She is 
charming. delicious as a drawing by Ga- 
varni, but she is not beautiful, and so it 
is right through the list. The real fact 
is that French and English ideas as to 
what beauty is are altogether different. 
Some English beauties, Haygate for in- 
stance and Elise de Vere, have crossed 
the Channel and made names for them- 
selves in Paris; but-it has been because 
they had acquired the Parisian charm, 
and not because they were beautiful wo- 
men. 

“Yes, she is beautiful, but she has 
talent,” is a remark which may be heard 
whenever a new star with pretensions to 
good looks appears upon the firmament 
in Paris, and the “but”is most signifi- 
cant. It is part of a French theatrical 
manager’s creed that no woman who is 
really beautiful can be cuarming and 
vivacious on the stage. 

One proof of this belief is Mlle. Bar- 
tet, who, when she made her debut upon 
the stage of the Vaudeville in 1873, de- 
liberately made herself less beautiful. 
“We will try to charm with acting and 
With voice,” she told a friend, whose 
memoirs have since retold the story, 
“and not with features.” And now, re- 
tiring with full honors from the Comedie 
Francaise, after thirty years on the Paris 
stage, Mile. Bartet has proved the jus- 
tice of her appreciation of the critical 
faculty of a Paris audience. 

There is one theater in Paris which 
may rank as an exception to the rule, 
which the above story would seem to 
have exposed, and this is the Opera. 
Among the singers who have held Paris 








A Feminine Financier. 


HE people who rashly allege that 

| women have “nohead for busi- 

ness” will find it hard to maintain 

their argument in the face of a tale told 

by the Chicago “Post.” The story began 

with the wife. “George,” she said, 

“mother has sent me a cheque for forty 
dollars to get a new gown.” 

“Very thoughtful and kind of her,” he 
commented. 

“It’s to be spent for nothing else, she 
says. 

“Quite right.” 

“IT wish you’d put it in with your bank 
account. I'l] ask you for it when I want 
it. I can’t do my shopping just now.” 

That was the first chapter of this fin- 
ancial tale. Now we come to the second. 

“George,” she said, about a week’ later, 
“I wish you'd bring me home that money 
to-night. I’m going down town to-mor- 
row.” 

He brought the money home and gave 
it to her, and that ended the second 
chapter. The third contained a surprise. 

“George,” she said, toward the close of 
another week, “I wish you'd bring me 


audi ae | 1 the Academie . 

en = ee os the Opera is home that forty dollars that mother 

=n ee , _ | sent.” 

called officially, have been very many ee ree mo 

very lovely women, women whose beau- Why, I gave you that last week!” he 
3 s protested. 


ty is of world-wide reputation, and who 
are singers of great talent just the 
same, and recognized as such even in 
aris. 

“How did they get a hearing, if, as 
you say and I have invariably been told, 
beauty is rather a drawback than other- 
wise?” the writer of this article asked 
one of the men in power at the Paris 
Opera one afternoon. He smiled and 
pointed to the printed statutes on which 
the annual subsidy paid by the State 
for the Opera’s support was set down as 
£32,000. “That is one reason,” was his 
answer. “We can brave public opinion 
for a time, and, after all, it is only until 
the talent has been proved that Parisians 
refuse to believe a lovely woman has it.” 

The other reason is, of course, that in 
opera beauty cannot detract from the 
charm of a lovely voice, and charm of 
manner is by no means so necessary as 
upon the comedy stage. Among the 
beauties of the Opera, Mme. Heglon 
stands first and foremost. She has been 
there since the end of 1890, and, as all 
London playgoers remember, made an 
immense success at Covent Garden in} 
“Messaline” and “Henry VIII,” a few 
seasons ago. Then there is Mme. Hatto, 
who was known as a. beauty far and 
wide before her voice had brought her 
fame, Mme. Jeanne Raunay, with the 
cold, severe beauty of the Greek god- 
desses, Whose voices she has stolen, and 
several more, who are as well known al- 
most on one side of the Channel as on 
the other. 

The other beauties of the Paris stage 


“Oh, you gave me forty dollars, of 
course,” she admitted, “but you remem- 
ber mother said her money was to be 
used for a gown and nothing else.” 

“To 

“Well, I didn’t use that for a gown, so 
the money wasn’t hers. I got some 
things for the children and the house 
with it, and now I want her money for 
the gown.” 

“O-ho!” he exclaimed. 
propriated funds.” 

“I did nothing of the kind!” she as- 
serted. 

“She gave you the money for a certain 
purpose and you expended it for some- 
thing else.” he argued. “That’s a clear 
case of misappropriation.” 

“Not at all.” she insisted. “If I had 
spent it for the gown it would have 
been her money; but so long as I didn’t 
it was yours, and I spent it for your chil- 
dren and your house. Now I want the 
money that mother sent.” 

The poor man brought home another 
forty dollars, and considered the incident 
closed. 

But in the course of another week the 
wife remarked, “You have fifteen dol- 
lars left of mother’s money, and I be- 
lieve I'll take it now.” 

“But I gave it all to you!” he pro- 
tested. 

“You gave me forty dollars,” she re- 


“So you misap- 


it fora skirt. That was 





























plied, “and I spent twenty-five dollars of 
other’s money, 
but. the other fifteen dollars went for the 
children and the bouse, so that wasn’t 
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mother’s. There’s just enough left for 
a jacket.” 

“lll meet you to-morrow,” he said, 
“and we'll go together and get that jack- 
et. I don’t believe I care to take any 
more chances with that money.” 


Lever’s Y-Z(Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
Powder is a boon to any home. It disin- 
fects and cleans at the same time. 30 





The Telephone in Chinatown. 


NE of the unique features of the 
far-famed Chinatown of San Fran- 
cisco is the Chinese “hello girl.” 

The Oriental folk, quick to adopt the 
ways of the American, have long recog- 
nized the convenience of the telephone. 
For several years most of the rich China- 
men have used telephones, but pidgin 
English talked over the wireto central 
had its disadvantages. “You catchee him, 
led-fi seblen—you sabe—fi seblen-led, led 
fi—oh, you heap sassy now—you sabe 
him—fi, et cetera,” with four others on 
the ten party line trying to get a num- 
ber, not only created trouble with cen- 
tral, but also encouraged profanity along 
the line. However, to business-like 
“John” time is just as valuable as it is 
to the American financier, so he decided 
to waste no more time with the “Meli- 
can” central. An appeal was made to 
the telephone company. The result was 
the establishing of a branch office situ- 
ated in the heart of Chinatown and the 
employing of Chinese operators. 

That was two years ago. Since that 
time over five hundred ’phones have been 
placed in the Oriental quarter, nearly 
every business house of importance being 
a subscriber. The office is fitted up in 
luxurious style, with polished floors, 
ebony furniture, and elaborate carvings 
}so dear to the Chinaman. At the switch- 
board five girls and as many boys, all 
native sons and daughters, are employed. 
The girls, with their elaborate coiffures, 
their jewels, and pretty flowing gowns of 
gay colors, present a charming picture. 
Voices of clear falsetto ring over the 
*phone with metallic precision. There is 
no fussing, no flirting, each little maid 
being as demure as a nun. There is no 
trouble about wrong switches, for one of 
the characteristics of the Chinese is that, 
when a duty is once mastered, it is al- 
ways performed with mechanical accura- 
cy. The officers of the company say that 
a mistake in the books of a Chinese 
bookkeeper is a very rare occurrence, and 
that a complaint of central is absolutely 
unknown. On the side of the room oppo- 
site the switch-board a joss is installed, 
and from the incense-burners tiny col- 
umns of perfumed smoke curl up, pervad- 
ing and purifying every corner wherein 
an evil spirit might lurk in contempla- 
tion of mischief. 





The History of the Canary. 

About three hundred and fifty years 
ago a ship returning from the islands in 
the Atlantic which people then called 
the “Fortunate Isles,” but which were 
undoubtedly the Canaries, went ashore 
on the coast of Italy, near Leghorn 

A cage of beautiful birds captured in 
those islands was broken an@ the birds 
were liberated. Through some caprice 
they did not take refuge on the main- 
land, but went to the island of Elba, 
where in due time they nested and bred, 
and increased in numbers. 

The Italians discovered that they were 
admirable singers, and began to capture 
them and sell them in cages. This gave 
rise to a traffic which soon completely 
cleared the island of Elba of “canary 
birds,” so that not one was left there in 
a wild state. 

From that time the history of the can 
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ary has been a record of perpetual im- 
prisonment and transformation of his ap- 
pearance and character. 

In their natural state, as they still ex- 
ist in the Canary and Madeira and other 
Atlantic islands, the birds are of a gray- 
ish green or greenish brown color, and 
are net remarkable for beauty, but they 
have been known to burst the membrane 
of their throats in pouring forth their 
song. 





Widow (tearfully) —Yes, my daughters 
are now my only resources. Frend— 
Take my advice and husband your re- 
sources well.—Princeton “Tiger.” 
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Tike Drama 


HE future of the drama is being discussed by such 
publications as the “Bookman” and the London 
“Times Literary Supplement.” To the former Pro- 
fessor Brander Matthews contributes an article in 
which he contends that the history of the drama is 
the long record of the effort of the dramatist to get hold of 
the essentially dramatic and to cast out everything else. He 
is confident that the drama of the future is going to be less 
rhetorical, less oratorical, less lyric, less epic, more purely 
dramatic. The stage will no longer be made to serve as a 
pulpit for a sermon, a platform for a lecture, or a singing 
allery for a ballad. He points out that in the modern well- 
lighted theater the actor can reach his audience through their 
visual, as effectually as through their auditory, sense, and 
consequently the spectators are more interested in what is 
done on the stage than in what is said. A sudden pause, a 
piercing glance, an abrupt change of expression may convey 
to the onlooker what is passing in the minds of the charac- 
ters more directly than the dialogue. Professor Matthews’ 
line of argument seems to lead straight up to the conclusion 
that the literary form of the drama will become less import- 
ant, the talent, training and technique of the player more 
important. This, in fact, appears to be what is actually taking 
place in our day. As Professor Matthews truthfully points 
out, the drama, although it has often a literary element of 
prime importance, never comes wholly within the bounds of 
literature; it has always exercised its privilege of enlisting 
and profiting by all the other arts, pictorial and plastic, epic, 
lyrical and musical. But when Professor Matthews hints that 
the drama of the future is to tend towards pantomime, be- 
cause the most intense dramatic action can be exhibited 
wholly without rhetorical assistance, I for one think he 
pushes his position too far and that the future will not justify 
his forecast. The London “ Times Literary Supplement” puts 
the case against Mr. Matthews very aptly when it says that 
there will always be the minor or ostensibly superfluous dia- 
logue, over and above the directly significant word or the elo- 
quent action, because the playgoer must be made aware of 
the normal “timbre” of the dramatist’s voice in order to 
understand what he says in his impressive moments. The 
same paper continues, “For our part we think the future 
career of the drama is likely to be hampered by its inability 
to tell cultivated and curious people of to-day a tithe of the 
things they want to know. What the drama can tell, it can 
tell more emphatically than any other art. The novel, for 
instance, is but a report; the drama makes you an eye-wit- 
ness of the thing in the doing. But then there is a whole 
world of things which can not be done—of thoughts and 
moods and subconscious states which can not be expressed— 
on the stage, and which can be expressed in the novel. In 
earlier ages, which could do with a narrow range of vivid 
sensations. the drama sufficed; it will not suffice for an age 
which wants an illimitable range of sensations and, being 
‘quick in the uptake, can dispense with vividness.” 
* * * 

Adelaide Herrmann, Mistress of Black Art, with her 
beautiful costumes and pretty scenery, is here again, but this 
time at Shea’s. In the first part of her programme the tricks 
are very ordinary, but she makés up for the deficiency by her 
graceful and charming manner of performance. Madame 
Herrmann has, however, a very artistic and clever illusion 
called “The Sleeping Beauty, or a Dream in Mid-air.” It is 
new and very well done, indeed. It differs from other “levit- 
ation” illusions that have been here, inasmuch as the subject 
is made to assume different poses with only (seemingly) a 
slender stick under one arm, and is made to turn around 
completely while at right angles to the pole and four or five 
feet from the ground. The Four Lukens do some splendid 
gymnastics, their work being done in a rhythmical, easy 
fashion that is pleasing. Swan and Bambard, “eccentric, gro- 
tesque and acrobatic comedians,” are quite funny—the best 
in their line we have had here for some time. The Man with 
the Green Gloves, James Richmond Glenroy, comes out and 
lies for about twenty minutes. As he says himself, he is an 
“awful liar.” His line of monologue is in a play on names 
of places and things and his obituary notices on fictitious 
tombstones are very laughable. Orth and Fern are clever 
pianists and have good voices. One of them plays blind- 
folded with keys muffled, and also plays with his hands, nose 
and feet. The two Nices have better voices than the usual 
run at Shea’s, but the act would be improved if the gentle- 
man would not disfigure his face with such unnecessary grim- 
aces and if he cultivated a more graceful entrance. The 
playette this week is “The Vaudeville Exchange.” Miss 
Alice Hutchings appears in three characters and is pretty in 
them all. The fun is of the horse-play variety, though the 
company looks smart enough to have something more enter- 
taining. Press Eldridge, monologist, makes his appearance, 
as usual, attired in a dainty morning jacket with frills nicely 
ironed. He favors women too much—all his witticisms are 
ceed at them, and he hasn’t anything new or really clever 

O say. 


There is nothing worthy of comment in the local theatrical 
offerings of the week at either the Princess or the Grand. 
“The Belle of New York,” that ancient but everlasting 
musical comedy, and “Arizona,” Augustus Thomas’s best 
known melodrama, are both old and stale in Toronto. The 
fact that they are presented by capable people does not alter 
the fact that for the habitual playgoer they no longer possess 
a vestige of interest. ' 


The Aborn Opera Series will open here at Shea’s Theater 
on April 13th in Harry B. Smith’s and Victor Herbert’s beau- 
tiful comic opera, “The Serenade,” for several seasons past 
one of the most popular pieces in the repertoire of the Bos- 
tonians. The operations of the Aborns for the spring and 
summer will include ten or a dozen of the largest cities, each 
one with its permanent chorus, while each opera presented 
will have its own separate cast, each artist being selected for 
his or her fitness for a particular part. A different cast will 
be seen here each week, many of them in their original parts, 
and the operas will be staged with the same scenery and cos- 
tumes as when first produced. The programme for this city 
includes “The Serenade,” “Rob Roy,” “The Highwayman.” 
“The Wedding Day,” “The Jolly Musketeer,” “Wang,” The 
Wizard of the Nile,” ete. = 

t « * 
_“David Harum,” as dramatized from Westcott’s book, 
will be presented by a company under the direction of Julius 


Cahn at the Princess Theater next week. This comedy ran 
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the greater part of one season in New York, and its tour 
last season took in Chicago, Boston and Philadelphia, in 
which cities it enjoyed long runs and won unstinted favor. 
All the scenes in the comedy are laid in Homeviile, N.Y., the 
opening one being an exterior showing a bit of Harum’s bank 
on one side, Aunt Polly’s house on the other, and the barn 
in the background. The characters are all introduced before 
Harum comes into view, and when he does it is after his ex- 
perience with the balky bay horse on the river road. One of the 
features of this act is the horse trade between David and 
Deacon Perkins, and it is said to be very cleverly worked. 
The second act shows David’s room next to the office of the 
bank. While in the preceding act Harum’s swapping pro- 
pensities are shown, in this the cold business side of his 
character and his desire to get the best of everyone is pic- 
tured. Among the incidents are the tussle with Bill Montaig. 
the village tough, the matter of the counterfeit bills and 
David’s advice to Lenox to put them in the drawer, as they 
are all right as long as they are kept moving. There is the 
resignation of pert Chet Timson and finally the securing of 
the mortgages on the Widow Cullom’s property. Aunt Polly’s 
sitting-room is the scene, and Christmas morning the time, of 
the last act. Incident follows upon the heels of incident with 
rapidity in this act, but the feature of it all is the story of 
the visit to the circus with Billy P. told by Harum as he sits 
by the open fire-place smoking a very bad cigar. At its con- 
clusion, when the old man recalls the good that Billy P. did 
him and he gives back the widow her house and farm, there 
comes a gentle touch of emotion that is very strong. The 
play ends with the Christmas dinner and the opening of that 
famous bottle of champagne. There are fourteen characters 
in the comedy, and they are said to be in capable hands. 
Mr. Turner in his make-up as Harum follows minutely West- 
cott’s description of the old fellow. 
* * * 


One of the leading features of the bill at Shea’s Theater 
next week will be a sketch entitled “The Jolly Jollier,” which 
will be presented by Barrows, Lancaster and Co. A young! 
couple, who have been married scarcely three weeks, quarrel 
in a New York cafe. It is on Christmas Day, but still they 
are determined not to eat at the same table. Each orders a 
lonely meal, but before it is served they are brought together 
at another table by an elderly man who insists that although 
they are strangers to him they must dine as his guests. He 
is not aware that they are even acquainted with each other, 
and this brings out many funny situations, but all ends well 
and, as the novels say, “they lived happily ever after.” 
Bailey and Madison, who mingle comedy and acrobatic work, 
will be another feature of the bill. Will H. Fox has not 
been heard in Toronto for several years; he uses a funny 
make-up, and a baby grand piano, and gives the crowd some 
talk that keeps it in good humor. The originator of the satire 
on Paderewski, he has a record of seven months’ continuous 
run at the Palace Theater in London, and more than five 
hundred nights in the best music halls of London. Parker’s 
Dogs, in an act that will attract and please the children; the 
Clan Johnstone troupe, Highland and character dancers and 
bag-pipe players from the Palace Theater in London; La 
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| every day his patient got worse. 






Petite Adelaide, toe dancer; Maude Meredith, vocalist, and 
Tom Mack, with his funny black-face make-up, will be con- 
tributors to what promises to be a fetching vaudeville per- 
formance. 





“Oh, There are Moments.” 





Oh, there are moments im man’s mortal years 
When for an instant that which long has lain 
Beyond our reach is on a sudden found 

In things of smallest compass, and we hold 
The unbounded shut in one small minute’s space. 
And worlds within the hollow of our hand,— 
A world of music in one word of love, 

A world of love in one quick wordless look, 

A world of thought in one translucent phrase, 

A world of memory in one mournful chord, 

A world of sorrow in one little song, 

Such moments are men’s holiest—the full orbed 
And finite form of Love’s infinity. 





A Pretty Face Better than Medicine. 
M. EGBERT RYDINGS, an old friend of Ruskin, writes 





as follows to “Household Words:” “After Rus- 

kin’s serious illness of brain fever he gave me an 

idea of the strange hallucinations which beset him. 
Jackson, his valet, was taking charge of him, and although 
Ruskin said he was a splendid nurse, and did everything he 
could to alleviate his pain and soothe him, yet, strange to 
say, Ruskin took a dreadful hatred to him, and every time 
he came into the room he thought it was the devil that had 
come for him. Laughingiy, he said, ‘The delusion was so real- 
istic that under his swallow-tail I could see a barbed tail, and 
instead of feet I saw veritable cloven hoofs.’ This strange 
delusion lasted for several days and nights. Sir William Gull 
was attending at the time, and was astonished to find that 
Ruskin told Sir William 
of this disturbing element, and asked him if he could find a 
very pretty female nurse to come and take charge of him. 
Sir William said he could, and a nurse of this description 
was got, and, as Ruskin told me, ‘the effect of that pretty 
face and graceful figure was a greater restorative than all Sir 
William’s medicine. When the doctor came again he was 
utterly astonished to find Ruskin almost recovered. At the 
complete cure Ruskin asked Sir William if he knew if Kate 
Vaughan was performing that afternoon in Lendon, and if he 
might go to see her dance. Sir William answered that she 
was, and Ruskin and Sir William Gull went off to see her. 
The great exponent of beauty in nature enjoyed Kate 
Vaughan’s dancing immensely, and from tha: day forward 
there was no more medicine.” 





“They can name a brand of bad cigars after a man,” said 
the celebrity to himself, “but, fortunate!y, they can’t make 
him smoke them.” 
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Sir Wilfrid—Now, boys, l’m going to try and do the square thing, but don’t be surprised if some of you have to 
| 6° hungry. 
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Society at the Capital. 





HE concert given under the auspices of the Woman’s 
Art Association on Tuesday evening was a great 
success from both a musical and social point of 
view. The programme, as anticipated, was an ex- 
cellent one, and the audience, which was composed 
of the elite of Ottawa, was most appreciative. His Excel- 
leney and Lady Minto honored the occasion with their pat- 
ronage and presence, and a rege from Government House 
accompanied them. Miss Fyshe played the piano in a most 
accomplished manner, and everyone was delighted with her 
interpretations of the difficult numbers she had chosen, in- 
cluding selections from Grieg. Mendelssohn, Chopin, Scarlatti 
and others. Miss Kellert charmed the audience with her 
sweet contralto voice, and was particularly happy in her 
selections. Much disappointment was expressed at the un- 
avoidable absence of Miss Kathleen O’Hara, who, owing to a 
very bad cold, was unable to take her part in the evening’s 
programme. Mrs. Lyons Biggar played in her usual finished 
manner, as did also Mrs. Scott. Several very sociable supper 
parties were given after the concert, Mrs. Gormully being 
the hostess at one, where about forty guests were present, 
and another was given by Lady and the Misses Cartwright, 
who entertained about twenty of their friends. Teas, as 
usual, continue to “hold their own,” and -the largest one of. 
the week was that given by Lady Borden for her daughters 
on Tuesday afternoon, and although it was a wet and disa- 
greeable day, all the young people found their way to Stada- 
cona Hall, the charming home of this most popular hostess, 
which was transformed into a bower of roses for the occasion, 
American Beauties being most lavishly distributed in the tea 
and reception-rooms. 

Lady Mulock also entertained at the tea hour on the 
same day in honor of Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander, Mrs. Mc- 
Dowall Thomson and Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick. Lady 
Mulock was assisted by her daughters, and wore a handsome 
black sequin costume, while Mrs. Alexander’s gown was of a 
very handsome white material, with a great deal of lace 
trimming. This was decidedly a “pink tea,” the decorations 
being entirely confined to that delicate color, and the table 
daintily draped with pink silk. 

Another popular hostess at a tea was Lady Aylmer, who 
entertained on Wednesday, and was assisted by her sister, 
Miss Lily Young, and Miss Winifred Aylmer, Mrs. Lyons 
Biggar and Mrs. Robert Cartwright. 

The Misses Cartwright, in the absence of Lady Cartwright, 
who has been suffering from a severe cold, did the honors at 
a most delightful tea on Friday, which was given principally 
for the sessional visitors, a great many of whom availed 
themselves of Lady Cartwright’s hospitality. 

Mrs. MacBride (nee Chrysler), wife of Professor Mac- 
Bride of McGill University, Montreal, is in Ottawa, paying 
her parents a short visit, and her mother, Mrs. Chrysler, gave 
a very jolly young people’s tea for Mrs. MacBride on Wednes- 
day, when all her old chums were glad to have the pleasure 
of welcoming her home again for a few days. 

Mrs. Harry Ward of Port Hope was the guest of honor 
at a bright luncheon party of twelve, at which Mrs. F. Cock- 
burn Clemow was the hostess on Friday last. The table was 
beautifully decorated with tulips, and the guests were Mrs. 
C. A. E. Harriss, Mrs. Hansard, Mrs. Kirchhoffer, Mrs. Joseph 
Pope, Mrs. Northrup of Belleville, Mrs. R. L. Borden, Mrs. 
H. MecGiverin, Miss Doutre of Montreal, Miss Melvin-Jones 
of Toronto and Miss Ritchie. This very popular hostess en- 
tertained also at a girls’ tea on Friday afternoon for her 
daughters, which was very largely attended by the many 
friends of the Misses Aileen, Gwendoline and Edith Clemow, 
who all looked very stylish, Miss Clemow in a pongee silk 
gown trimmed with blue velvet, Miss Gwendoline in white 
silk, and Miss Edith in blue voile and cream lace. 

Mrs. A. G. Blair, wife of the Minister of Railways and 
Canals, held an evening reception on Thursday, and, like 
Lady Laurier’s on the previous Thursday, it partook of the 
nature of a musicale, several of the guests contributing to 
the evening’s entertainment by singing most charmingly, they 
being Mrs. Bentley, Mrs. Walter Dickie, Mr. Clarke and Mr. 
Logan. Some of the guests who availed themselves of Mrs. 
Blair’s invitation were Lady Laurier, Sir William and Lady 
Mulock, Mr. and Mrs. McDowall Thomson, Mrs. Alexander, 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Senator and Mrs. McMullen, Hon. William 
and Miss Harty, Miss Reddan of Kingston, Mr. and Mrs. 
Pringle of Cornwall, Senator and Mrs. Owens, Mr. and Mrs. 
Stephens, Mr. and Mrs. Northrup of Belleville, and a great 
many others. f 

A most delightful dinner party, at which Sir Louis and 
Lady Davies were the host and hostess, came off on Thurs- 
day evening, the guests including the Earl of Dundonald, 
Lady Elizabeth Cochrane, Hon. Speaker and Madame Brodeur, 
Sir William and Lady Mulock, Hon. W. S. and Mrs. Fielding, 
Hon. J. Israel Tarte, Sir Hibbert and Lady Tupper, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. L. Borden, Mr. Russell, M.P., Mr. Isaacs, M.P., and 
Judge Armour. 

Dr. Horsey chose a most enjoyable mode of entertaining 
several of his friends on Thursday by taking them to Bri- 
tannia to see the process of making maple sugar. A start 
was made from town by electric car early in the afternoon 
and after the party had witnessed the method of “sugaring” 
and had been refreshed with afternoon tea, they returned to 
town about six o’clock, having had an exceedingly jolly and 
interesting afternoon. Another of these “sugaring” parties 
drove to the sugary at Chelsea on Monday afternoon. It 
was chaperoned by Colonel and Mrs. Turner, and after the 
“sugaring” was over the party sat round a large bonfire and 
enjoyed a cup of tea. 

The weather of late has been so warm and tempting for 
outdoor exercise that several young people have inaugurated 
walking parties, and on Saturday a party of twelve, chaper- 
oned by Mrs. S. H. Fleming, had a tramp to Deschenes, where 
tea was partaken of, and they returned to town by electric 
car. “The Harriers also have started their weekly runs for 
the season, and their first chase came off on Saturday, a 
large number of spectators as well as participants assembling 
to see the start. The hares were Messrs. D’Arcy McGee, 
Harold Nutting. Gladwyn McDougall, Peter White and Cap- 
tain Bell, A.D.C. Master Norman Fowler, who is only nine 
years old, was one of the harriers, and followed the hares 
over the whole route, which comprised nearly nine miles. 
His Excellency drove Lady Eileen Elliot, and Lady Minto, 
with her two younger daughters, Ladies Ruby and Violet 
Elliot, followed on horseback, as well as Captain Hughes, 
Mr. Guise, Miss Winifred Gormully, Miss Coates, Miss Moore, 
Mr. and Miss Southam, while a great many preferred fol- 
lowing the route in carriages. among whom were Sir Sand- 
ford Fleming, Mrs. A. Z. Palmer, Mrs. Crombie, Miss M. 
Cartwright, Miss Dunlevie and many others: Montrea! is 
now organizing a Harriers’ Club, and there is talk of a chal- 
a run being arranged between the two clubs in the near 
uture. 

Saturday’s fine weather also tempted a great man fers 

out to the Chelsea road litiks, oat quite . fine afletkbon’s 
sport was enjoyed. 
_ Several of the visitors who came to Ottawa for the Open- 
ing of Parliament and the Drawing-room, and were tempted 
to prolong their visits for another week or so, have left for 
their various homes, among them Miss Harty and Miss 
Marion Reddan, who returned to Kingston on Saturday last; 
Miss Leonie Brown of Waterbury, Conn., who said “good-by” 
to her numerous friends on Friday, and Miss Belle Irvine. 
who has been visiting Mrs. Montizambert and has returned 
to Quebec. Miss Gladys Nordheimer expects to return to 
Toronto on Wednesday, and Miss Amy Douglas, who has been 
Mrs. Burbidge’s guest, left for the same place on Sunday. 

The engagement has just been announced of Miss Lilian 
Armstrong, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. B. M. Armstrong, to 
Mr. Osear C. L. Arlitz, B.A., LL.B., of New York. 

June is by nearly everyone considered to be the month of 
the year most adapted for weddings, and I hear of four well- 
known society girls of Ottawa who are busy preparing for 
four interesting ceremonies which are fo take place here in 
that most delightful “leafy” month. 


THE CHAPERONE. 
Ottawa, March’ 31. — 


—_~- eo 
Oh, Fudge! 

Where did that very common word “fudge” come from, 
and what does it really mean? The antiquarian of the Boston 
“Journal” says the first appearance of the word in literature 
is in the description of the call of Lady Blarney and Miss 
Carolina Wilhelmina Amelia Skeggs on the Vicar of Wake- 
field’s household: “ But previously I should have mentioned 
the very impolite behavior of Mr. Burchell, who, during this 
discourse, sat with his face turned to the fire, and at the 
conclusion of every sentence would cry out ‘ Fudge!’ an ex- 
pression which displeased us all, and in some measure damped 
the rising spirit of the conversation.” Does the word come 
from the provincial French “fuche” or the Low German 
“futsch”? Or shall we trace it to the story of 1700 quoted 
by the elder D’Israeli: “There was, sir, in our times, one 
Captain Fudge, who always brought home his owners a good 
cargo of lies, so much that now aboard the ship, the sailors, 
when they hear a great lie told, ery out, ‘You fudge it!’” 
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Our Place in the Universe. 
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nd Mrs. of the Dominion as ER oan aia tl at the club assumed J E a i ; ger to every ae iste eae ee expect to do a succe mae degree of intelligence equal to that, let us say, of our own 
5 Stee not till some time after its formation that the ¢ et Dear God, You give me from Your skies business when shirt-waists, which are in the mode, can be] aytectors ten or twenty thousand vears ago. “Fre ae ; 
a mere its present character. At first the meetings were occasional, Ai >a radise bought at any of the department stores for from $8 to $127] G- \: a : sand years ago. From this point 
sommake Pp ’ oo 3 A little Paradise to hold, ous ; I e ’ : P , of view, perhaps, we may claim that er age é 
a gree not weekly, as they nov An Shaw Re EG SEES a Can we afford to spend our time making shirt-waists which | ; . ie lig = IN gt hat we really are the most 
ae ; tome tl As Mary once her Paradise, . per - RINE - oe intelligent animals in the universe, at tl = + 
r a are. Three or four months ick ae eel. net only a trivial profit? From a business point of view, the} at the same time I fear , O% Smo present MmomneMn. 
puis and ; - after its inception, the —-Katharine Tynan in “ Spectator.” shirt-waist is a foe to our profession—and they aren’t pretty, | little evid nee fr see eal — sdmit that there is very 
2 Thurs- : club inaugurated an ‘in- ; anyway.” Warning against the “dressmakers’ face” was also| . sti: ence from an astronomical standpoint which can be 
ndonald, i formal weekly luncheon, issued by the lecturer. She said that the strained, agonized gathered in support of such a claim. 
Brodeur, 3 but. for some time this expressio . : : : Meee rea aoa 
rode 3 i AM bs i xpression of the modiste on a still hunt after ideas was be- 
nm: : was a purely — re Buying the Engagement Ring. coming as well known as the bicycle, the golf, or the football Wh L Cc 
Mr. anc { and the expressed objects face, and urged her hearers to look pleasant and forget their en Love Came, 
[.P., and i of the club were pubis HAD loafed eens in —_ of the shop. neiee _ find | trials. The “dressmakers’ face” was, she declared, especially HERE j ie ian 
special meetings specially a moment when it was clear of customers ane never} prevalent at this time of year in the chase after spring and Wits 13 a woods in England, a favorite haunt of the 
ertaining convened. Thus during saw business so good in all my life until I had evi- | summer patterns. Nome of the dicta in regard to tig. con- fairies and wicked elfs who inhabit such places. The 
to Bri- the first six months of its dently excited the suspicions of the policeman on the structing of gowns which the speaker laid down were as fol- oaks, so tall and stately, sweep through the ages 
A start existence there were held corner, and until I felt myself a fool. This buying an}ilows: ‘Trains are tabooed; skirts must be no longer than with many a secret locked within their strong hearts, 
fternoon two open meetings, ad- engagement ring was more embarrassing than I had anticl- barely to touch the ground; everything must be smooth and to those they love they whispe1 pretty tales when the 
ugaring” dressed by eminent writ-] pated. Why were engagement rings worn, anyhow? Rings {about the hips; the skirt without a yoke has no place in} °"" glances through their heavy foliage, and at night when 
urned to ers and scholars, and ajand such tokens were simply a survival of barbarism, that fashions; short sleeves are bad form for street wear, even in| !& is stormy hint in vicious mood of dark deeds long ago 
jolly and public banquet was tend- should be abolished by civilized peoples. I wondered if !}] the hottest of dog-days; blouses are no longer the thing; forgotten by man, Here for many a day a child was wont 
’ parties ered to Mr. (now Sir) couldn’t persuade the dearest girl in the world to take that | waists are to have a pompadour effect; and big sleeves are | '® walk. Simple, alive, imaginative, she danced through on 
oon. It Gilbert Parker. view of it. But [I knew I didn’t dare try. : ~ coming in again-—sleeves with a puff at the shoulder like her merry way, weaving sweet fancies, till by and by the 
ifter the But as the Canadian It was the proudest and happiest moment of my life, I those in the celebrated Marie Stuart picture. old oaks came to know her and as she passed through daily 
nfire and Club grew in popularity reasoned, irrefutably. Then, why in the name of Hymen did . 
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j would greet them, and they were her only friends and com- 
mantrnted eons became its distin-]if they wished. I was willing to proclaim the glorious truth Pursuit. | Fades. . 
, chaper- guishing feature. For sev-| from the house-tops; heralds could announce it on every cor- As she grew, new thoughts, new feelings, were breathed 
2s, where A. E. Huestis, Secretary. eral years these were held} ner, for all I cared. The town crier could shout it along] A boy once chased a butterfiy; it led him far away; around her, and always as she walked along the river with 
r ahettrie on Friday. They are now | every street and lane, without fazing me in the least. He ran till he was out of breath, until the twilight grey; the eltin boatmen busy upon its waters, foot-falls as of a 
runs for held on Monday. As many as three hundred and fifty persons Chock-full of this valiant defiance of all the world, |] His hands were torn with briars, and his weary legs were horseman followed her, and, though they never caught up, 
urday, a have sat down together at a single one of these gatherings, threw up my head, stuck out my chin, swelled out my chest, sore— she was never alone. Many a timid wonder as to who the 
ssembling and the most serious problem that has recently confronted and stalked boldly into the shop. <A And when he caught the fluttering thing he valued it no| Tider would prove to be stirred within her, and in her mind 
r McGee, the club is to find accommodation ample for its needs in any of | _ I strode sternly up to the nearest clerk, and said, in loud more. te Was many things, but most often he was Prince Charming 
and Cap- 3 the restaurants of Toronto. At the weekly luncheon there is | vibrant tones, despite the hideous fact that I felt everyone 3 ; the calleping Leen Taps. lett sill dhe weak siene amp 
nly nine i always some invited guest who addresses the club upon a set | had stopped trafficking to watch me, “I want to see some} A man once chased a dollar and he ran with might and the galloping followed, and she was happy and blissfully con- 
he hares ; theme. Naturally the attendance varies with the reputation of your—er—of your—er—er—hem! please let me see some main, tented. After a while, though, there were two strollers be- 
ne miles. ; of the speaker and the popular character of the subject. There of your—er—your—er—your clocks.” J Unmoved by other pleasures and indifferent to pain. neath the old trees, and by and by there were none, and the 
y Minto, used to be many lively discussions participated in by the It was ignominious. Why, oh, why had I yielded to that | And when a glittering fortune in his grasp quite safely lay,| !@ivies and elfs played their pranks unseen and the crabbed 
id Violet members of the club, but the organization has become too] sudden impulse of cowardice, that foolish longing to gain | He said, “I'll turn philanthropist and give it all away!” oaks scolded them for their frivolity. For the girl was gone. 
Hughes, large to admit of general debate on a question introduced by time at any cost? The clerk’s suave, “ Yes, sir; just step —Washington “ Evening Star.” . Une day she came back, a woman. And with a fretful 
3s Moore, a speaker, and extempore contributions to the programme are = woods where I was, 
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| woods where I was so happy 1 can never go away from 

~s * — » acain’—f > > 2a che z . “ £ 
sir Sand- Among the distinguished personages not residents of To- — Sm for when she reached the edge of the forest 
Miss M. ronto who have acepted the hospitality and contributed to a O18 fet ing Of joy came over her. But it ended at the 
ntrea! is the entertainment of the Canadian Club may be mentioned eee She did not know what to look for inside. The 
f a chal- Sir Gilbert Parker, Rev. C. W. Gordon (Ralph Connor), the woods seemed so dark, so tall, so crushing. And surely they 
the near late Nicholas Flood Davin, Dr. W. H. Drummond, Mr. William re i. hi silent = the old days. There was no sound 

Wilfred Campbell, Pro- ave the rushing of the river between the desolate banks. 
\y golfers fessor Adam Shortt, the = echo came to her from the past of the galloping feet, and 
ternoon’s oe : she knew that, now the rider had caught he ) i they 

late Prinei pal Grant, the ; - ’ a caugh 1er up and ey 

late Sir Fobn George had ridden on together, the old comrades had seattered and 
the Open- Bourinot, Mr. Duncan never again could she return, though the way she had chosen 
, tempted Teak bell Seott Tai: was rough and her strength often sorely tested. So she re- 
e left for Tom? I ated of turned to her new home, and when the bondage of age and 
ind Miss Ohio Dr IW ‘Tyrrell Wisdom grew irksome and she longed for her freedom as of 
day last; Rev , Rerhaet 'g “siebes old, the awful stillness of those woods would come upon her 
‘ Shy” eV. ee 5 and she realized she oO indeed , lone as ver fore 
00eeT low of Cincinnati, Dr. e realized she would indeed be alone a Te before. 
ndiiead Benjamin~Russell, M.P., ABA, 
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and its membership in- 


creased, the weekly lunch- 


now a thing of the past. 


F. C. Wade, K.C., Prin- 
cipal Mills of the On- 
tario Agricultural Col- 
lege, Mr. J. Lorne Me- 
































{ feel so sheepish over it? 


I swore to put off all timidity. Everybody could know 
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they would take her into their long arms and let her live in 
their secret past. As she reached the edge of the woods she 


“Oh, to be free again to walk these 








Apropos wf our specimens last week of “ Devilled Pro 


verbs,” a correspondent sends us a clever version of a good 















old saw: 
month of ‘ > : ; 
four well- er oo s vig 4 ‘Teach not your parent’s mother to extract 
: Pé 4 Ss ’ ° . ° 
faring for — a — : | lhe embryo juices of an egg by suction; 
e here in Waahin, tc m Hon 1 W. y That good old lady can the feat enact 
ington, Hon. J. £ of Quite irrespective of your kind instruction.” 
RONE Longley, Hon. S. J. Bar- 4: 
—s = ee eee re | Here are a few more furnished by another correspondent: 
Mr. J. H. Stoddar . ‘ ; 
eae G. Dd. ‘A pebble in a state of circumlocution acquires not the 
tob > . lichens of moral vegetation.” 
sony Meng Not the least im- Frank Yeigh, Convener Historical . ’ , “ss daisies 
e on . : on ‘ : ; ; en, ee 
‘ 8 , portant benefit con Tablets Committee. “The mendicant once from his indigence freed, 
literature ; ferred on the commun- And mounted aloft on the generous steed 
and Miss 3 ity by the Canadian Club is the marking of historical places Down the yreci nice sure will endohhete ats 
of Wake- 4 in and about Toronto with marble and bronze tablets ap- And end his seo in the regions below.” as 
nee propriately inscribed. This work has been in charge of Mr. ‘ | g 
uring this : Frank Yeigh, as convener of the Historical Tablets Commit- ee 5 on SS : oo ol ee 
id at the 4 tee, and the best evidence of the zeal with which Mr. Yeigh ee Se See eee See ot ee 
’ - : . . . . 
el’ an ex- and his committee have pursued their object (and sometimes, 


sand, should not project fragments of granite.” 
*Desiccate your forage under the radiance of the empy 
rean.” 


re damped 
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y German 
00 quoted 
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rs a good 
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idge it!’” 


as was necessary, the lukewarm and procrastinating modern 
owners of ancient landmarks) may be found in the following 
list of buildings and sites which have been or are soon to be 
marked with tablets for the information of oncoming genera- 
tions: The Old Fort (two inseriptions—one at eastern and 
one at western gate); Consumers’ Gas Company’s building 
(site of first legislative building of Ontario and third Toronto 
jail); old Parliament buildings, Front street west; St. John’s 


————__-—-.e___ —_—_—_- 


At a distinguished gathering in Vienna the other day, Dr. 
Lorenz jestingly remarked that the greatest ordeals to which 
he had to submit during his recent visit to the United States 
were “the mania for banqueting foreign celebrities to death” 
and the “tyranny of the American toastmaster.” 


Members of the Canadian Club at their Weekly Luncheon. 
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TRANSPORTATION — RAIL AND WATER 
iecelnaataamniaiaiedamnanancttinmpangeietcsaeisamennsl 


North Lloyd 


Regular express sailings to 
Naples and Genoa via Gib 
raltar. Nearly all outside 
rvoms. Splendidly ventilated. 








“allings, rates, plans and full information— 


STANLEY BRENT 
8 King Street East 


AMERICAN LINE 


New YorK—SoUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


Philadelphia..April 1| Philadelphia .. April 22 
New York cet April | 3t. Paul.......April 29 


RED STAR LINE 


New YorK -ANTWERP—Pa4RIS 
Sailing Saturdays 10 a.m. 


Vaderland... March 21 | Southwark....April 4 
Kensington... March 28 | Kroonland .... April 11 


Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 


Charles A. Pipon, Passenger Agent for 
Terento, Canada, 41 King St, East, Toronte 
nl 


BERMUDA JAMAICA 
FLORIDA WEST INDIES 


Send post-cardforsailingsandra justissued. 
STANLEY BRENT 
8 King Street East 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—————— 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE, 


New York and Mediterranian }l'orts. 


Splendid new steamships fitted wit! she 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailin 


B M. MELVILLE:Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 























Readers of Fiction. 





Although it might sound like a ro- 
mance, an item in the papers regarding 
the superiority of the New York Central 
is the truth in every particular. 

Plain facts cheerfully given #t New 
York Central office, 69 1-2 Yonge street. 
"Phone Main 4361. 





Pennsylvania Railroad. 





Direct All-Rail Line to Atlantic City. 

Fast express, with Pullman __ buffet 
sleepers, leaves Buffalo 8.30 p.m., con- 
necting at Philadelphia with train arriv- 
ing Atlantic City 11.05 a.m., via Dela- 
ware River Bridge route. 











Anecdotal. 





A tourist in a remote part of Ireland, 
having stayed the night at a wayside inn 
not usually frequented by visitors, in- 
formed the landlord in the morning that 
his boots, which had been placed outside 
his room door, had not been touched, “Ah, 
shure,’ said the landlord, “and you 
moight put your watch and chain outside 
your room door in this house, and they 
wouldn’t be touched.” 

* 

Senator Hanna told to a group of his 
fellow-Senators the other day this story: 
“In Lisbon, where I was born, they say 
a black man and a white man were once 
riding together along a lonely road. The 
road led past a jail, and in the court- 
yard of the jail they saw, rising above 
the high and dismal stone wall, a gal- 
lows. ‘dim,’ said the white man, ‘where 
would you be if that gallows had its 


due?’ ‘Guess ah’d be ridin’ alone, sah,’ 
Jim replied.” 
* 
The Democrats of Rochester, New 
York, eager to get out their full 


strength at a recent election, sent word to 
Ss. B. Anthony, 17 Madison street, 
marked “Democrat” in the _ poll-book, 
just before the last day of registration, 
that 


“unless you register you cannot 
vote.” They got the following answer 
a day or two later: “In response to your 


notice of this kind in 1872 I did register, 


and later voted. For this I was ar- 
rested, fined one hundred dollars, and 
sent to jail. You will excuse me if I 


decline to repeat 
Susan B. Anthony.” 
* 


this experience.— 


Poultney Bigelow attempted on one 
occasion to interview “Oom Paul” Kru- 
ger and met with about the same fate 
that many interviewers have had with 
the former President of the Boers. He 
found the old man in a very bad hu- 
mor, and could get only monosyllables in 
reply to his questions. He employed ev- 
ery art of the interviewer, but to no 
avail. Finally, despairing of getting any 
information of use to him by straight 
questioning, he determined to be diplo- 
matic and approach Mr. Kruger from his 
family side. So he asked, very nonchal- 
antly:: “Is your wife entertaining this 
season?” Short and sharp came the 
gruff answer: “Not very.” And the in- 
terview closed there. 

* 


The autobiography of Sir Henry 
Layard, which has just appeared in Eng 
land, has this story about 
“My aunt was wont to relate 
one occasion, when hotly 


Disraeli: 
that on 
engaged in a 


political argument, he said, with great 
warmth, ‘When [ am Prime Minister I 


shall do so and so,’ at which there 
a general He was walking ex- 
citedly up and down the room, and, ad- 
vaneing to the chimney piece, struck it 
violently with his fist, exclaiming at the 
same time, “Laugh as you may, I shall 
be Prime Minister.” Layard adds: “1 
have no doubt of the truth of the storv, 


was 
laugh. 





**The Book Shop.” 


LADY ROSE’ 
DAUGHTER 


The most discussed book of 
the year. Just out. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
8 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Prompt atten'ion given to mail 
orders. 





as 1 heard it frequently from my aunt 
long before the possibility of his rising 
to that lofty position was contem- 
plated.” 

* 

The late J. E. Boehm, the sculptor, 
once met Gladstone at a country house, 
and was immensely impressed by the ex- 
tent and diversity of the statesman’s 
knowledge, as revealed in his conversa- 
tion. Boehm was still full of the sub- 
ject when the morning arrived for Car- 
lyle’s sitting for a ‘bust, and to the philo- 
sopher the sculptor poured forth his ad- 
miration for Gladstone’s intimate ac- 
quaintance with subjects so far apart as 
gardening and Greek. Carlyle listened 
for a time in scornful silence. Then he 
said: “And what did he say about your 
work?” “Oh, nothing,’ said Boehm; 
“he doesn’t know anything about sculp- 
ture.” “Of course,” growled Carlyle, “of 
course, and he showed his knowledge 
about things that you didn’t understand. 
No doubt if you asked Blackie ‘he’d say 
that Gladstone knew nothing about 
Greek and the gardener would tell you 
that he knew nothing whatever of gar- 
dening.” 

* 

When Mrs. “Jack” 
the famous and 


xardner entertained 
mysterious Thursday 


Club, at her equally famous ‘and mysteri-, 


ous Italian palace, in the suburbs of 
Boston, the Thursday before Washing- 
ton’s birthday, the weather was as in- 
hospitable as it was un-Italian. With 
forty degrees of frost outside, it was 
impossible to raise many degrees of 
warmth inside by the sole aid of twelfth- 
century, open fire-places. Yet the digni- 
fied Thursdayers sat through a somewhat 
lengthy programme in regulation evening 
attire, with seeming lack of discomfort, 
and proved themselves the thoroughbreds 
that they are, although the marrow was 
frozen in their aristocratic bones. But 
the dignity of the oceasion did not pre- 
clude some witty comments, one of which 
came from the wife of one of the frozen 
ones. Said she, when told of the discom- 
fort of the occasion: “How fortunate for 
Mrs. Jack; all she needed to complete 
her palace was a frieze of eminent 
tonians.” 


30s- 


* 


J. L. Toole, the comedian, relates this 
story of how he was entertained by Bret 
Harte at a luncheon in London: “After 
a greeting from my host, he said, ‘Let 
me introduce you to the Duke of St. 
Albans.’ ‘Oh! yes,’ I said, with a smile, 
and shook hands with the gentleman 
who was assuming that character, as lL 
thought. Then he introduced me to Sir 
George Trevelyan, and I had 
shaken hands with him when my host 


said: ‘I would like to introduce you to | 


Count Bismarck.’ ‘Oh! yes, I said, bow- 
ing to the new-comer; ‘how many more 
of you are there? Where is 
Moltke, for instance?’ 3ret Harte 


laughed, so did Trevelyan; a comedian | 


is allowed certain privileges, and my 
remark was considered, [| dare say, more 
or less complimentary; but I had no 
idea what a fool T was making of my- 
self. At luncheon IT said to the man 
who sat next to me, ‘Who is the gentle- 
man Harte introduced me to as St. Al- 
bans? ‘The Duke of St. Albans,’ he re- 
plied. ‘And the man opposite?’ ‘Herbert 
Bismarck, the Prinee’s son’ ‘No? I said, 
‘really?? ‘Oh! yes, he said. ‘And the 
man talking to him? ‘That is Sir 
George Trevelvan.” I was never more 
sold in my life.” 


ti 


Family Jar in Public. 





Although ‘twas in a public place, 
Where family jars should never be, 

My wife and I stood face to face, 
When suddenly she rushed at me. 


I pushed her with no gentle touch; 
She staggered back and nearly fell; 

Then with a wild, excited clutch, 
She tore the rose from my lapel. 


J grabbed her by the arm, and she, 
Her face as crimson as the rose, 
Clawed in a frantic way at me, 
And stamped upon my tender toes, 


I seized her in a rude embrace, 
Which only added to the brawl, 
For as | tore a bit of lace 
She jabbed me with her parasol. 
Perhaps I should éxplain that we 
Were standing in a crowded car, 
And every stop and start, you see, 
Hurled us together with a jar. 
—Brooklyn ‘ Eagle.” 








The Anglo-Saxon Conquest. 





If language is a true measure of con- 
quest, the Anglo-Saxon is rapidly con- 
quering the European continent. “High- 
life.” pronounced “hig-leef”’ has long been 
in use; “lo sport” and “il yacht” are 
every-day matters in Italy; continental 
papers talk casually of “il globe-trotter” 
and “il reporter;” and “meetings” has 
usurped the place of all Latin synonyms, 
and in Italy gets its plural regularly 
“meetingai,” like any other good Italian 
noun. An enterprising shop, calling it- 
self “The Handy Things Company,” ad- 
vertises an ice cream freezer, “The Easy.” 

A fresh Anglicism introduced lately 
created little short of a literary tumult 
in Rome. The first subway in the “Eter- 
nal City,” a short passage under the 
Quirinal hill, was lately opened to the 
public, who promptly christened it, “II 
Tunnel.” Patriotic indignation was 
awakened. “Tramway” had been accepted, 
but indignant professors and students be- 
sieged the Roman papers, demanding to 
know what had become of “traforo” or 
“galleria,” good Italian words, and where 
this English madness was to end. Never- 
theless, “il tunnel” thus far holds its 
own. 

\ writer to an important Roman paper 
recently published an article bearing the 
singular title, “At Flat,’ in which she de- 
scribed the meaning of “these two mys- 
terious syllables, among the less familiar 
of those English phrases relating to do- 
mestic life, such as ‘home, ‘comfortable,’ 
‘cozy, ‘luncheon, ‘five o’clock tea,’ and 
the like.” 

“At flat’ she explained to mean living 
“a piatto,” like certain trimmings placed 
“a piatto” upon a gown, and she dis 
covered the term to have a deep psycho- 
logical significance, implying a mode of 
existence in strata, which English people 
delighted in. 

English is invading the schools, also; 
one continental college now allots five 
hours, where formerly it allotted two 
hours’ work, to English and German. 


oe 


Tourist—-My friend Jenkins died here 
some months ago, you say. What of? 
Alkali Ike—Waal, I reckon ye might call 
it heart trouble. Tourist—Heart trouble? 
Alkali Ike—Yes, it was a royal flush o’ 
hearts that he showed down against Bad 
Bill’s four aces.—Philadelphia “Press.” 
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What Do You Think? Es lebe‘das Leben. 
Feline Ways. 


6 HAT do you think of the 
divorce question?” en- 
quires a woman in a let- 
ter full of questions and 

funny comment. Yor have to ask fur- 
ther back, if you please, my friend. Ask 
me what I think of any solemn obliga- 
tion in the fulfilling of which my honor 
is concerned. Ask me whether I am a 
being of moods and passions, impatient, 
exacting, wilful or vain; ask me if my 
heart is strong and my soul inspired by 
high and pure ideals; ask me if duty 
has its proper significance in my vocabu- 
lary, and if personal dignity and worth 
are shared with kind feeling and, sympa- 
thy, and sometimes comprehension of 
the failings of others as well as of my 
own. Ask me if home means anything 
to me, if I’ve been taught and trained 
to believe that it’s worth while making 
the best of things, for there’s always 
hope they will repay one; if by precept 
and example I’ve been shown that a 
sacred promise is unbreakable, and that 
no matter who comes short of it, or in 
what connection, my oath is still before 
me! After you’ve asked me these and a 
few more questions, you won’t ask me 
perhaps so jauntily what I think of di- 
vorce. But we must each think our own 
thoughts and act upon them, so that 
your thoughts on divorce are not under 
my control, and I don’t even say they 
are not as good as mine. It has been 
suggested in a thoughtful article in a 
high-class New York magazine that a 
stricter supervision of marriages might 
lessen the frailty of the tie. We are 
what is called across the line “old-fash- 
ioned” in our more careful and serious 
contemplation of the joining of two 
lives, which is, in the crude set which 
makes the most noise in the Republic, 
discussed with a lightness and badinage 
which screams of vulgarity. We have 
still our feet on the necks of these vul- 
garians, and no doubt the sorry tale of 
married bondage, the easy breaking away 
from irksome fetters and the disclosures 
of tragedies which involve the degrada- 
tion of every standard of dignity and 
| panty of life will warn our young folks 
that the light and easy methods are dan- 
gerous. What do I think of divorce? 
Just the same as 1 do of amputation. 
Now do you understand? 


; ~ 


A very amusing game made hilarious 
hours the other night. It was simply a 
competition of rhyming on the names of 
the company. 1 wish 1 might quote you 
a few of the daring couplets, quatrains 
and, more extended “Limericks” which 
the clever people of the party composed. 
Each took his next neighbor’s name eith- 
er asa rhyme, a pun, or a subject. Some- 
times the result was so true and so piti- 
less that a gasp struggled with the shout 
ot mirth which good-fellowship demand- 
ed. Try the game some time when you 
are with smart and amiable people and 
you'll have fun. Just to show that there 
was no hard feeling Vl tell you a rough 
one on me. The man and | aren’t speak- 
ing just now (his telephone is busy, but 






























can!) He wrote: 

“Dear Lady Gay! you charm me so; 
And how you do it 1 don’t know. 
Youw’re neither witty, wise nor fair, 
And yet your smiles I joy to share. 
I’m growing old, perhaps | bore you, 
lf L were younger I’d adore you!” 


I am afraid I gave it him rather nastily 
in return, but, then, he was hard on me. 


“Qld friend, your honey and your gall 
On my conceit too heavy fall. 
Since you are deaf and dull and blind, 
How could I charm your wayward mind? 
How thankful I should be ’tis so, 
That you were born so long ago!” 

* 

With what is your life flavored? I 
have a fancy that I can smell people’s 
lives! There is a subtle fragrance, evan- 
escent, exquisite but permeating, the 
fragrance of good works, and there is a 
piquante, exhilarating, pungent fragrance 
of keen thinking and ascetic living, and 
there is a rich, full fragrance of a life 
of loving and being loved, and a thin, 
aromatic fragrance of the single woman, 
a shrine without a worshipper, and there 
is a patchouli smell, of selfish material- 
ism, egotism, grossness. Did you not ever 
instinctively shrink from the smell of a 
life like that? And there are smells that 
one does not classify, only holds one’s 
nose! I actually never see one person 
1 know that I don’t smell onions. It 
means such an aggressively vulgar life, 
you know. There is a life which smells 
of delicate tobacco smoke, a _ refined, 
sporty and sometimes studious life, and 
there is a coarser odor of tobacco, just 
faintly touched with honey-soap, the 
smell of the bounder, God pity him, for 
I don’t believe I could! And there are 
lives that smell of face-powder, orris and 
lilac, the artificial made-up lives, that 
need s6 much patience to endure, when 
one has to be of them for a season. I 
think I should like someone to smell my 
life, cock a knowing eye and _ say, 
“Mint!” the cleanest smell on earth, I 
think. 

. 

One day the black cat came to the 
house, a thin, nervous black cat, with 
very beautiful pale green eyes. A black 
cat, as you know. is luck, and there was 
luck until the new baby came and the 
young mother ceased to pet the now 
sleek and stately black cat. Once she 
found the black cat in the doll’s bed, 
where the new baby slept under wings of 
gilt holding filmy white lace clouds. She 
cried out at the black cat and chased 
him from the room. His pale green eyes 
narrowed and gleamed, and he gave an 
angry snarl and spit, and betook himself 
to the best chair in the drawing-room, 
a satin and lace chair, mind you, and 
he but six months ago a lank pariah in 
the lane. After that he was often about 
the door of the nursery, but he did not 
go in. He heard the young mother tell 
the nurse to keep that nasty cat out of 
the room, and his tail waved in deep 
curves and his eyes narrowed, and the 
spirit of the cat demon, always slumber- 
ing, awoke and inspired him. One day 
nurse put the baby into the doll’s bed 
and went to the far window to read 
“The Fate of Zenella,” a penny dreadful 
she had bought of a peddler. The black 
cat stole quietly into the room and leapt 
into the baby’s bed and curled himself 
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“DOROTHY DODD” SHOES FOR WOFIEN 


OXFORDS $3.00, BOOTS $3.75 


Into the construction of ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” shoes there have been incorporated correct 
principles which conform to the requirements of the foot at rest as well as in action. 


Therefore ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” shoes are in the strictest sense perfect fitting. 
gain this result it has not been necessary to sacrifice appearance. 


Now to 
The fact of the matter is 


a “ Dorothy Dodd” shoe has more character, style, beauty, grace and other attractive features 


than any other shoe ever modelled: Once you've been fitted 
with a “ Dorothy Dodd” my firm conviction is that you'll not 


care to experiment with other shoes. 


Stunning Neckwear Novelties 


The whole neckwear showing in our Lace section is com- 
pleteness itself, but what we have to say just now relates 
particularly to turnover collars ; of these dainty things 
we have a fascinating collection, commencing with the 
fine white lawn kinds, which are prettily embroidered, at 
1oc. and 2o0c. each ; then the dainty sheer Irish linen 
lawn kinds, embroidered, also with Medici and Irish 
point lace at 35c. and soc. each ; then there’s a lovely 
assortment of colored linen collars, embroidered and in 
silk with embroidering in Persian effects ; also 





Beautiful Dress Trimmings 


The Trimming section is one of the most interesting spots in 
the store these days; no scarcity of assortment there, 
neither in the new drop ornaments, the new braids or 
the new buttons, and then the stylish trimmings are per- 
fectly stunning ; Persian Bands, embroidered on linen, 
in all the newest effects and colorings, for trimming wash 
materials, 60c. yard; then the fancy Persian and 
Oriental effects for coat and dress trimmings, 60c. to 
$3.50 yard, and Fancy Chiffon Applique, black, white and 
colors, sectional or scroll designs, 50c. to $5.00 yard ; 
Tassels and Drop Ornaments, black or white, 
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black and white, and all the new colorings, 
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in silk, 25c. each ; fancy effects, each, Soc. ; 
large ornaments, each, 60c. to.... 
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over the baby’s face and took a nice nap 
for about ten minutes. Then, never look- 
ing to right nor left, he leapt down 
noiselessly and left the nursery. Pres- 
ently he heard a wild yell from the 
nurse, and as he lay down comfortably 
on the satin and lace chair his tail waved 
slowly and his eyes narrowed, and he 
purred sweetly till he fell asleep. It was 
quite a week before he went into the 
nursery again. The room was very still, 
and the little gilt bed was empty. For 
the third time the black cat leapt into it 
and curled himself to sleep. The young 
mother, in trailing garments as black as 
the cat, crept into the room, and to the 
little bed. She sank on her knees and 
covered her face with her hands. The 
black cat sat up and reaching out a paw 
touched her softly, uttering a plaintive 
mew, and then licked her finger. “Poor 
old pussy,” sobbed the mother, gathering 
him in her arms and laying her damp 
cheek on his soft side, “I,believe you 
know about baby! Are you sorry too, 
pussy? Do you miss the angel boy?” And 
the black cat purred gently into her ear 
and soothed her, and his tail waved in 
great, pleasant, graceful eurves, and his 
pale green eyes looked more inscrutable 
than ever, as the mother folded him. 
Did he know? What do not black cats 
know? And are they not nice things to 
have about? LADY GAY. 





On the Sands of Life—A Fable. 

There were once two Children—a Boy 
and a Girl—playing together on the 
Sands of Life. For many days they were 
happy and content, but finally the Boy 
grew weary of their simple games and 
looked longingly farther up the beach to 
a spot where both had been forbidden to 
go—to a Quicksand called Passion. 

At first the Girl drew back, refusing to 
leave their old playground; but when 
the Boy pouted and declared he would 
find a new playmate, she reluctantly 
took his hand and went with him. 

Across this Quicksand stretched a very 


TO WORKING GIRLS 








FREE MEDICAL ADVICE 


Every working girl who is not 
well is cordially invited to write 
to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., 
for advice; it isfreely given, and 
has restored thousands to health. 


Miss Paine’s Experience. 


“*T want to thank you for what you 
have done for me, and recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound to all girls whose work 
keeps them standing on their feet in 
the store. The doctor said I must 
stop work ; he did not seem to realize 
that a girl cannot afford to stop work- 
ing. My back ached, my appetite was 
poor, I could not sleep, and menstrua- 
tion was scanty and very painful. One 
day when suffering I commenced to 
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound, and found that 
it helped me. I continued its use, and 
soon found that my menstrual periods 
were free from pain and natural; 
everyone is surprised at the change in 
me, and I am well, and cannot be too 
grateful for what you have done for 
me.”-——- Miss JANET Paine, 530 West 
125th St., New York City. — $6000 forfeit 
if original of above letter proving genuineness can- 
not be produced. 

Take no substitute, for it is 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 


Compound that cures, 
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slender Plank that led safely to the 
other side, and on this they ventured. 
Just as they reached the middle, the Girl 
became frightened, lost her balance and 
fell. With one horror-stricken look, the 
Boy turned and fled safely to the Other 
Side. The Girl’s piercing screams brought 
all the other Children who were playing 
along the beach. But instead of trying 
to help her, they stood just far enough 
away to be safe, and laughed. Some of 
them even threw sand at her with their 
little shovels, while the Boy shut his 
eyes that he might not see the appeal in 
the dear eyes he had loved, and resolute- 
ly walked away. 

Suddenly one Boy, bigger and braver 
than the rest, pushed his way through 
the crowd and hastened to the middle 
of the frail Plank. Stooping over the 
half-unconscious Girl, he bade her clasp 
her arms about his neck. Then slowly 
and gently he drew her up beside him 
and led her carefully to firm ground, 
while all the other Children stopped gib- 
ing and stared, 

When the poor stunned Child realized 
that she was once more safe, she raised 
her eyes to his face with a passionate 
devotion that was never to fade, and a 
great white light enveloped them both, 
purifying her soiled white gown till she 
Was once more as fair as a lily—The 
Modern Aesop. 





Feminine Frailty. 





“My dear Gertrude, how glad I am to 
see you! Do you lunch here often? I 
come quite frequently. Fascinating. 
isn’t it? I love the music; it is so 
weird, so deliciously barbaric. We will 
sit here and eat together. Waiter, bring 
me a salad, French dressing—see that the 
oil is very fresh!—and wafers and tea. 
Gertrude, dear, I always lunch so light- 
ly; I have really little appetite; shop- 
ping is so fatiguing. Just the salad, 
weiter, and a pot of tea. Why, here 
comes Jimmie Gray! They say he is en- 
gaged to Mrs. Kidd, the grass widow. I 
don’t believe it. Hello, Jimmie! How 


Gertrude, you and Mr. Gray are old 

friends, aren’t you? May you lunch with 

us, Jimmie? Certainly. We were just | 
about to give our order; you ‘are quite | 
in time. Waiter, blue points and then 

consomme. I hope they have a decent 

entree to-day. Yes, Jimmie will have 

sauternes with the lunch. You know my 

old favorite. Waiter, we will give you 

the rest of our order when you bring the 

oysters. I am delighted to see you, Jim! 

Please tell me all of the news!”—“Town 

Topics.” 


do you do? What a pleasure to see you! | 





Bob Burdette to Young Men. 





Remember, son, that the world is old- 
er than you are by several years; that 
for thousands of years it has been so 
full of smarter and better young men 
than yourself that their feet stuck out 
of the dormer windows; that when they 
died the old globe went whirling on, and 
not one man in ten millions went to the 
funeral. Don’t be too sorry for your 
father because he knows so much less 
than you do. Remember the reply of 
Dr. Wayland, to the student of Brown 
University, who said it was an easy 
enough thing to make proverbs such as 
Solomon wrote. “Make a few,” tersely 
replied the old man. The world has 
great need of young men, but no greater 
need than the young men have for it. 
Your clothes fit you better than your 
father’s fit him; they cost more money, 
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and they are more stylish; your mus- 
tache is neater; the cut of your hair is 
better. But, young man, the old gentle- 
man gets the biggest salary, and his 
homely, scrambling signature on the 
business end of a cheque will drain more 
money out of the bank in five minutes 
than you could get out with a ream of 


paper and a copper-plate signature in six 
months. 





Magistrate—Why did you steal that 
ham, Uncle Rastus? Uncle Rastus—Be- 
kase mah pooh fambly was starvin’, yo’ 
honner. “Family starving, eh? But they 
tell me you own five dogs.” “Dat’s er 
fack, yo’ honner; but Ah reckon yo’-all 
wudn’t ’spect mah fambly ter eat dem 
dawgs.”—Chicago “Daily News.” 

“I want half a pound of water crack- 
ers,” said Mrs. Newcome. “All-fired sor- 
ry, ma’am,” replied the country store- 
keeper, “but I ain’t got but two dozen of 
’em in the place.” “Well, I'l] take them.” 
“Jest wait ten, twenty minutes. Hi 
Peters an’ Josh Slocum has been usin’ 
’em fur checkers an’ they’re playin’ the 
decidin’ game now.” — Philadelphia 
“Press,” 


The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 


Beware of Imitations. 


036 
ALSERT TOILET SOAP CO, Mfrs. MONTREAL, 





Here and there is 
@ grocer who 
doesn’t sell Wind- 
sor Salt, but such 
cases are rare. No 
grocer anywhere 


, 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 
ness. Ask your 


foeen't eal It, ” 


Salt 


Best grocers sell it 








Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 


Malt and Hops. 


THE 


Dominion Brewery Co. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «and MALSTERS 


JORILEE LABEL ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 
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The Meanest Man. 


Gringo Pete of Perro Blanco. 


recalls that you asks me a while ago 
about the meanest man I ever 
met durin’ my travels om the des- 
ert. Well, pardner, I meet so 
many mean men wlong the trail I 
follers all these forty years, an’ I views 
so many specimens of refined orn’riness 
that I shore finds it a hard thing to spe- 
city the chief malefactor of the herd. 
But if you was ‘to set all the citizens of 
Perro Blanco to votin’ on the subject, 
you can bet your life Gringo Pete would 
win the title by a mile. 

Perro Blanco’s a little mining town on 
the edge of the Mojave Desert. They’s 
nothin’ much there beyond seven saloons 
and a boardin’-house, and the stage sta- 
ble with its big corral. It ain’t a big 
place, but it makes up in excitement 
what it lacks in size. There’s never any 
ongwee in Perro Blanco. A man knows 
he’s livin’ every minute that ‘he’s a resi- 
dent of the enterprisin’ town; and if he 
begins to act as ‘though ‘he was forgettin’ 
of it, he’s shot up a whole lot to make 
him more fervent in his appreciation of 
life in general. 

Now it’s been a fine, rainy winter, and 
we’ve all been busy as gophers placer- 
in’ in the little foot-hills back of town. 
It’s shore been a busy season, and we 
nacherly scoops the gold dust out of the 
ground. Gringo Pete strikes our camp 
early in the winter, and stays plumb 
through till spring. He takes a run 
back in the mountains occasional, but 
he never dwells none definite on them 
travels. He mentions that he ‘has a rich 
elaim back in the hills, but he don’t lo- 
cate ’em, and we has too good a savey 
of mining ethics to go delvin’ into no 
mysteries of any gent in Perro Blanco. 
We concedes that he has a rich thing 
back there somewhere, and we lets it go 
at that. We’re too busy, anyway, to take 
much interest iti any visitin’ gent’s 
dreams of wealth. 

It’s late in the spring, or maybe early 
in the summer, and the water has nigh 
stopped runnin’, We’ve all come down 
from the diggin’s and cashed in our dust 
for the season. Not a man that hasn’t 
enough yaller metal to load a burro, fig- 
uratively speakin’, The camp fairly 
reeks with wealth, and the saloons is 
doin’ a business ‘that would make ‘the or- 
dinary man weep tears of happiness with 
the mere observin’ it. 

We'd most forgot Gringo Pete, for he’d 
been away for nearly three weeks; and 
then we had money to buy whiskey with, 
so nachelly we ain’t so homesick for him 
as we was. But one day Gringo Pete 
comes into camp—nobedy knows where 
from-—plumb loco with excitement. He 
gives it out that ‘he’s struck it rich. 
Reg’lar El Dorado. Quartz lead that’s 
goin’ to make the Comstock look like a 
pile of slickin’s after a rain. He wants 
to buy for the whole camp and turn the 
night into one long, glad ‘hallelujah. 
Now, bein’ placer miners, we hasn’t much 
use for hard-rock minin’; but we loves 
Gringo Pete, for we sudden remembers 
what he’s done for us all durin’ the thirs- 
ty season. So we falls in with this ex- 
ultation of his, and prepares to drink to 
his success in a way that won’t lower 
the reputation of Perro Blanco none in 
the eyes of the world as a town which 
can be depended on in a celebration. 

So about dark Gringo Pete rolls out a 
cask of licker and taps the same. He 
gives it out cold that ‘he’s goin’ to be all 
busted up in his feelin’s if they’s a drop 
left in the mornin’. Then the festivities 
begins. 1 don’t know whether that 
snake pizen is extra strong or whether 
Gringo Pete doctors it some; but I tells 
you solemn that before midnight the 
whole’ population of Perro Blanco, from 
the bartender to the Red Butte stage- 
driver, is layin’ out behind the saloon, 
plumb dead to the world. I may men- 
tion as I goes along that it’s three days 
before we gets over the said slumber and 
comes back to earth again. 

Then this yere Gringo Pete begins to 
show his cussedness. He goes out to the 
corral, selects two of the fastest broncos 
in the camp, and puts a sixty-dollar sad- 
dle on one, a pack-saddle on the other, 
and stampedes the rest miles away into 
the brush. Then he comes back to the 
scene of the celebration and proceeds to 
gather up every bit of wealth in the 
whole outfit. He don’t miss nothin’. 
When he gets through prospectin’ in the 
pockets and money-belts of his inebriated 
guests there ain’t a dollar left in all Per- 
ro Blanco! Dutchy Gertner tells me pri- 
vate afterwards that Pete actually pries 
his mouth open and purloins the gold 
fillin’ from his tooth. I ain’t statin’ that 
last as a fack. I mentions it merely as 
hearsay, and you takes it for what it’s 
worth. 

Well, after he has all our wealth in his 
saddle-bags Gringo Pete carefully col- 
lects all our guns and packs them e board 
the second bronk. Then he writes a sar- 
donic note and pins it on the saloon 
door. Which the same runs like this, if 
I remembers correct: 

“Gringo Pete taanks Perro Blanco for 
assistin’ him in makin’ his second big 
strike! His heart is mighty heavy that 
they's goin’ to be such a long trail be- 
tween, but duty calls and her slave 
obeys!” 

And the durn coyote signs his name in 
full! 

Now, it’s about sunrise the next morn- 
in’ when Dave Soule comes ridin’ into 
camp from Pinto Canyon. It seems that 
Gringo Pete plumb overlooks Dave in his 
calculations. Dave’s the worst man in 
Perro Blaneo, and we're proud of him. 
And when Dave Soule hits the town and 
reads that notice on the saloon door and 
then goes out behind the shack and views 
the, slumberin’ population of Perro 
Blanco, he shore is in a fightin’ rage. 
Dave goes about among his feller-citi- 
zens and kicks and cusses them most copi- 
ous; but he wastes his efforts, for no one 
wakes up to reward him for his arduous 
labors. Then Dave climbs aboard of his 
bronk, takes up Pete’s trail, and tears 
away the desert, cussin’ and 
gnashin’ hhis teeth a heap zealous. He 
puts it up to ‘hisself straight that he 
shore means to skin Gringo Pete alive 
and tack his hide up on tne door of the 
boardin’ house before sunset. An’, judg- 
in’ from Dave’s general disposition, I still 
deems that he means just what he said. 

It’s maybe ten o’clock in the forenoon, 
and Dave has follered the trail to where 
it joins the railroad through Greasewood 
Canyon. Dave has made good time, for 
Gringo Pete leaves a trail a tenderfoot 
couldn’t lose if he tried. It’s easy to see 
he estimates that Perro Blanco is due to 
sleep for several days right along most 
assidious, and he isn’t aimin’ to weary 
hisself or his animals by no arduous 
hustlin’, Besides, he loves the desert, 
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loop around his arms, and the bronk 


ders, dazed like, what’s the matter. 


steps Gringo Pete, smilin’ san’ gay as 
ever, an’ holds a gun on Dave, while he 
cinches the rope good an’ safe. 


hands out brimstone an’ sulphur to Grin- 


go Pete shore makes me blush to talk 
about. 


his serenity none. He’s willin’ to let the 


says Gringo Pete, smilin’ sort of injured 


goes through his pockets an’ relieves him 




























and he rides along slow a-whistlin’ to 
hisself a Spanish dance and admirin’ the 
beauties of nature a whole Jot. But he 
ain’t leavin’ out no precautions; and all 
the ‘while ‘he’s loiterin’ along ‘he’s keepin’ 
one eye on the San Berdoo Mountains 
and the other rollin’ back along the 
trail; for Gringo Pete’s plenty foxy, and 
he don’t figure on takin’ no return trip 
to Perro Blanco—which community he 
bids farewell to with lots o’ zest. 

_ Wellg as I’m sayin’, this yere Dave 
Soule plunges into Greasewood Canyon, 
ridin’ harder an’ harder as the trail gets 
fresher, an’ he feels hisself gettin’ mad- 
der an’ madder. Suddenly, as he goes 
humpin’ ’round a bend in the trail—ziff! 
a rope flicks out of the brush behind and 
snakes him out o’ the saddle with a 


shoots ahead an’ stops, while Dave hits 
the sand like a sack o’ flour, and won 
But he don’t 


wonder long; for out 


Then 
Dave finds his tongue, an’ the way he 


But Pete ain’t lettin’ it disturb 


other feller cuss, so long as he has the 
winnin’ hand for his share. 

“Well, well, my old friend Dave!” 
like, “was you goin’ to pass right by an’ 
never speak? After all the drinks I buys 
for you, too?” 

But Dave Soule don’t have no relish 
for them little pleasantries. He grows 
more an’ more profane, while Gringo 


of everything of value. Then Pete ties 
Dave’s hands good an’ firm, loops the end 
of the riata through his belt, an’ thinks 
a while. Presently -he smiles again, as 
though he had a beautiful idea. He 
walks down the trail a little, and pretty 
soon comes back with another rope. He 
ties it to the end of the one that’s looped 
in Dave’s belt and throws it over the 
telegraph wire. Then he climbs aboard 
of Dave’s horse, takes a half-hitch with 
the rope around the saddle-horn, digs 
the spurs into the skate, an’ up Dave 
goes to the wire, where he hangs, all 
spraddled out like a big flying lizard, 
still cussin’ an’ foamin’ most fluent. 

(sringa Pete langhs an’ laughs, till he’s 
so weak he can hardly set in his saddle. 
Then the starts up the bronk again an’ 
rides round an’ round the telegraph pole, 
till the rope is made good an’ fast. Then 
he gets off, ties the end o’ the same to 
the bottom of the pole, and stands off to 
admire his handiwork. 

“Which I hangs you up in the breezes 
like a flag o’ liberty!” grins Gringo Pete. 
“I’m shore proud o’ my efforts, an goes 
my way a-leavin’ of the world to judge 
as to the merits of the same!” and with 
that he waves his hand to Dave Soule an’ 
gallops off down ‘the sandy trail on 
Dave’s own horse, leavin’ Dave swayin’ 
graceful an’ solitary in the air. 

Along about three o’clock in the after- 
noon Dave ain’t conscious any more. The 
sun’s shinin’ some fierce, an’ it’s shore 
roastin’ poor Dave to a frazzle. His 
tongue’s hangin’ out, all black an’ dry, 
an’ they’s a ‘husky rattlin’ in his throat. 
If Dave was awake, he’d undoubted ap- 
preciate a drink o’ water. 

Just about that time they’s a freight 
train comes languishin’ along through 
the desert with a load of ore. The train 
hands notice Dave danglin’ in the atmos- 
phere. At first they regards him casual 
like, for they nachelly infers he’s the 
remnants o’ some. vigilance meetin’; but 
when they gets closer they notices that 
he’s hanged by the waist, and not by 
the neck. This excites their curiosity 
some powerful; an’ as they hasn’t much 
to do that afternoon, they stops an’ 
takes him down an’ pursues some inves- 
tigations a hheap. They’re surprised a 
lot when they find he’s alive. So they 
rolls him aboard the caboose an’ toots 
whead. 

In an hour or so Dave comes to suffi- 
cient to know what’s happened, an’ to 
try to make the train hands understand 
by signs what’s the matter. But he 
can’t talk yet, an’ the railroad men ain’t 
none wise on the sign language. Besides, 
they one an’ all plays him for a hoss- 
thief; so they takes him on to Los An- 
geles and domiciles him in the city jail. 

We’re all a ‘heap mixed on dates; but 
as near as we are able to figure it out, 


, it’s four days after them festivities— 


when we celebrates Gringo Pete’s lucky 
strike—that Dave Soule comes wobblin’ 
into Perro Blanco. His eyes is blacked 
and two front teeth is gone. He’s hag- 
gard, an’ unkempt, an’ scratched up like 
he’s ‘been in a cat-fight. We heaves a 
mutual an’ unanimous sigh, for we has a 
hunch that they’s some more calamity to 
be onfolded—an’ we're dead right. 

Dave Soule relates in a mournful voice 
how they keeps him in prison for a while, 
but not bein’ able to prove nothin’ again 
him, they turns him loose with the warn- 
in’ never to do it again. Dave hasn’t 
any money; so he tries to beat his way 
back to the desert, ridin’ in a box-ear. 
He sueceeds elegant till he gets to Coy- 
ote Wells, when a ‘brakeman that’s big- 
ger than him comes along an’ mauls him 
up some joyous an’ kicks Dave out of 
the car an’ into a eactus patch, while the 
train rolls merrily on an’ disappears in 
the night, with a red light winkin’ back 
sardonic at poor Dave, who limps ahead, 
too bad whipped to even cuss. But after 
hikin’ for a day an’ a half, he reaches 
Perro Blanco, only to find they ain’t a 
drop of licker within eighty miles. 

While he’s tellin’ these melancholy 
stories we hears a whinney, an’ up to 
the corral drags Dave Soule’s bronco 
gaunt and lame, and half-starved-lookin’, 
Dave goes out an’ rounds him up, sort ©” 
apathetic; and twisted in the old skate’s 
tail he finds this message: 

“Dear Dave—lI regrets to inform you 
that your bronk can’t stand the strenu- 
ous life of a buccaneer; so I turns him 
loose to bear my respects back to Perro 
Blanco, together with the hope that you 






A. W. Holman Used Dodd’s Kidney 


And the Dreaded Kidney Disease Speedily 


of the most dreaded and dangerous forms 





“My uncle died yesterday, sir, and I want you to officiate. 


something nice about him?” 
“But I didn’t know him.” 
“Good! 





Can you say 


You’re just the man.”—New York “Life.” 





Looked Long, Found at Last. 





Pills for Diabetes 





Vanished —His Statement to the Public. 
Toronto, March 30.—(Special.)—One 


of Kidney Disease is Diabetes. With its 
sense of weight and acute pain in the 
loins, bleeding of the gums, swelling of 
the feet and ankles, emaciation and 
weakness, and its other painful and dis- 
agreeable accompaniments, it is held al- 
most in horror by those who have been 
unfortunate enough to make _ its ac- 
quaintance, and every evidence of a com- 
plete and reliable cure is hailed with de- 
light by all classes of society. 

For this reason the statement of A. W. 
Holman of 1931-2 Mutual street, Toron- 
to, is of peculiar interest. Mr. Holman 
says: 

“IT have been troubled with Diabetes 
for years and I have tried all kinds of 
medicines, but it was of no use. My at- 
tention was called to an advertisement 
of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and I determined 
to try them. From the first box I got 
relief, and after using six boxes I am 
in a position to say that I am com- 
pletely cured. I highly recommend 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills to all who may suf- 
fer as I have done.” 

Diabetes is a Kidney Disease pure and 
simple. Dodd’s Kidney Pills unfailingly 
cure all diseases of the Kidneys. 





A Starlight Night. 





See, the first faint stars are twinkling 
In the vault of heaven's dome; 

Here a new one—there another— 
Peeping from a distant home. 


Far away we watch each beacon 
Flicker, like a distant light 

Lit by woman's dainty fingers 
In some lone farm-house at night 


Or, are they our guardian angels, 
Gazing down with eyes of fire? 
Or, is each the golden glitter 
Of some far celestial spire? 


Note that lone one, calmly gazing, 
Seems as if to close her eye, 

While hazy tinted strands of gold 
Form lashes drooping from the sky. 


Stars may be the souls of angels 
In that dear and distant land, 
Beckoning us to come and join their 
Glist’ning grains of golden sand 


Let us faney each bright star is 
Some pure soul enshrined on high, 

Th’ spirit of some dear departed, 
Jew’ lied in brilliance in the sky. 


See that “falling star’ shoot earthward, 
With a fiery, glancing leap. 

’'Tis to kiss some weary eyelids 
Down in deep and lasting sleep. 


Soon we may with golden splendor 
Flash our message of delight; 


Soon we, too, may join the fairy 
Starry dances of the night. 
—F. Bruce Carey 
Toronto. 





The Development of American 
Opera. 


N advocating the encouragement of 
I American operati¢ composers, writes 
Joseph Sohn in “Forum,” I do not 

by any means wish to imply that sub- 
jects taken from American life are to 
be chosen, or that a new style, essenti- 
ally. American, is to be evolved. As be- 
fore stated, the development of art does 
not lie in the direction of nationalism. 
Even in Russia, where it is the logical 
policy of the Government to promote a 
distinctively national art which © shall 
draw its material from Museovite his 
tory, and where, for several other rea 
sons also, such encouragement tinds a 
certain justification, the composers ars 
by no means confining themselves to 
these subjects—as demonstrated, for 
example, by Napravnik in his successful 
opera, “Francesca da Rimini.” The chief 
fact to be borne in mind is that native 
composers have an opportunity to ob 
tain a hearing for their works; and, 





all never forgets Gringo Pete’s lucky 
strike an’ Perro Blanco’s celebration of 
the same! “Gringo Pete.” 


Dave hands the note around, an’ mere 


with the establishment of a permanent, 
well-organized operatic company in New 
York, American musicians also may be 
come more hopeful. It may well be then 


ly sighs sobbingly. We all reads, but | that Wagner's prophecy to the effect 
nobody says anything. Gringo Pete’s| that his successor would come from Am 


across the line into Old Mexico long ago; 
and ‘besides we’re all plumb whipped, an’ 
they’s no fight left in camp. 

An’ this is the particular epoch to 
which I refers when I starts onfoldin’ 
these yere retrospections when Perro 
Blanco rises up an’ all unanimous votes 
Gringo Pete the orn’riest man that ever 
crossed that trail. And lookin’ at it 
from the p’int of view of a man who 
has seen a heap of men since then, I sees 
no reason for disapprovin’ of the verdict. 
—Lowell Otus Reese in “Argonaut.” 


erica will be fulfilled, and that we shall 
some day have a product not merely 
cosmopolitan, but universal, and funda 


backward,” or merely contemplating art 


cial conditions, confidently declare that 


as self-evident, although it is but a mis 
chievous half truth. 


mentally human in the Wagnerian sense. 
Those who are either forever “looking 


in the light of present political and so- 
the Anglo-Saxon race is incapable of 
producing a musical genius of the first 


order—a statement frequently accepted 


The fact is that 


PSE Se OS 
— 


the signification of the term “musical” 
nas undergone considerable modification. 
The relation between music and poetry 
has during the last three generations 
become closer and closer. Even in the 
so-called “romanticists,’ Schumann, Cho- 
pin and Mendelssohn, the poetic element 
is far more pronounced than is general- 
ly supposed. In the “Drama of the Fu- 
ture,” finally, we have a complete union 
of the arts. True, in Wagner the emo- 
tional or musical element was the pri- 
mal impulse; but it by no’ means follows 
that those capable of infusing new life 
into the fabric created by him shall be 


similarly constituted. On the other 
hand, it should not be forgotten that 
the term “American” is very broad in 


its application. It does not include the 
Anglo-Saxon alone, but several millions 
of the descendants of those nations who 
contributed to the development of music 
when that art existed purely and sim- 
ply for its own sake. There is conse- 
quently no reason whatever why we 
should not be rich in artistic material 
capable of development. The trouble is 
that this development has been wrong, 
and no influence more potent to effect 
a revolution in this regard can be sug- 
gested than an operatic stage upon 
which masterpieces may be adequately 
performed so that their essential dra- 
matic content may be fully grasped, 
not only by the public at large, but by 
the ambitious student desirous of ob- 
taining light. 
a beginning in this city ? 





Manners For Musical 
At Homes. 





ON’T blunder about among the 
D music stands—things admirably 
contrived for tripping up the 
unwary. Should you get en- 
tangled with one, however, and in such 
a way as to bring yourself and it crash- 
ing down into the performer’s violoncello, 
leave all vituperative display to the own- 
er of the instrument. 

Don’t, when singing, if you are stand- 
ing behind the accompanist, keep hold of 
his ears all the time, and seek to indi- 
cate your wishes by tugs and jerks. It 
distracts his attention from the copy. 

Don’t, during a lullaby or plaintive 
ballad, get up a fierce battle between 
Fido and the cat, and never seek to di- 
vert the company by firing paper pellets 
into the singer’s mouth. 

Don’t, if your emotions are appealed 
to by some pathetic little trifle, bellow 
or give way to violent grief. If you can- 
not stifle your sobs by burying your face 


When every one says a good 
word for a thing it is because 
it is a good thing. Try 
‘*Abbey’s’’ then say what 
think about it.—A tea 
spoonful on retiring 
cleanse the system of impur- 
the 
quicken the circulation—quiet 


you 
will 


ities — stimulate liver— 

























the nerves—tone up the sto- 
mach and digestive organs— 
prevent indigestion and dys- 
pepsia—put and keep the body 
in good health—the tonic pro- 
perties of **Abbey’s’’ work 
wonders. 


All Druggists sell 


Why should we not make 





| if you favor the accordion, pandean pipes, 





TWENTY-ONE A MINUTE 
So great has become the demand for 


" SALADA" 


Ceylon Teas that the sale now averages twenty-one 
packets for every minute of our lives. 


SEALED PACKETS ONLY—25c, 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. per Ib. 


VIN MARIANI 


For Wasting Diseases 





DR. BLACHE, Member Academy 
of Medicine, Paris, writes : 
“In Wasting Diseases, Depres- 
sion and Slow Convalescence, we 
can obtain favorable results by 
use of the marvelous tonic Vin 
Mariani.” 











WHOOPING COUGH 


yields to the curative properties of 


Ombre 


-——In successful use for over 28 years. 


Prepared by W. T. OwsripGE, HuLL, ENGLAND. 
At all druggists, price 35 cents and 75 cents. 





“| have used your Lung Tonic for seven years, and always with satis- 
factory results. Half a bottle cures my children of the worst cold and 
cough.” Mrs. Dawkes, Onley, Bucks. 





LOO RE OOD 
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“The ale that’s 
always good.” 





ETeemetians HF Rid» 





Those who have once en- 
joyed its juicyness and flavor 
will never accept any but 


CLARK’S 


COOKED 


LUNCH 
TONGUE. 


If you eat PORK and BEANS 
be sure and get CLARK’S they're 
delicious. 








Coscrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 
And of all License Holders | 


INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


Telephone Park 140 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Ale * 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stoutst st 


J 


W. CLARK, Mrr., © MONTREAL, 


in the rug, leave the room until you have 
recovered self-control, 

Don’t be grumpy and sit brooding in 
a corner all the evening because your 
hostess does not you for a song, 
Her omission may ‘not arise from the 
thought that you cannot sing, but from 
the knowledge that you do. 

Don't, if you know a good anecdote, 
put it forth during a piano solo—the 
pianist may like to hear it, too. Wait 
patiently until peace reigns over the as- 
sembly. If your anecdote is a poor one, 
continue waiting. 

Don’t be outlandish in your musical 
tastes. A good plan whem invited out, 


ask 


We ho eae} 


Pa Es 
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ardly, save where the music-room is not 
on the ground floor—then it is foolhardy 
“Punch.” 


7 , ee 
or double bassoon, is to leave your in- 


strument at home. A long list, in fact, A Progressive Conundrum. 
could be compiled of instruments which penis 





should nearly always be left at home. 

My final “don’ts” are levelled at late 
comers and early leavers. To the former 
I would say, don’t, while a song is being 
executed, burst noisily into the room and 
insist then and there upon shaking hands 
with your hostess. In cases where she 
herself is the soloist, you will put her 
off her stroke, and even if she has the 
presence of mind to sing her words of 
greeting, it is twenty to one if they 
make rhyme or reason with the context 
of the poem. 

To early leavers | would offer similar 
advice and say, don’t flounder away in 
the middle of a musical item. Where 
you have failed to escape before its com 
mencement, exercise a giant control until 
the final chords bring release. 

To seek escape by the window is cow 


They were asking conundrums in the 
commercial room the other evening when 
a previously silent young man put in his 
spoke. 

“l’ve got one,” he said. 

“What is it?” asked the crowd. 

“Why is heaven like a baby?” 

They wrestled with it for ten minutes 
and gave it up. 

“Because heaven is home, home is 
where the heart is, where the heart is is 
the chest, a chest is a box, a box is a 
small tree, a small tree is a bush, a bush 
is a growing plant, a growing plant is a 
beautiful thing, a beautiful thing is the 
primrose, the primrose is a pronounced 
yeller, and a pronounced yeller is a 
baby.” 

After which he 
into silence. 


once more relapsed 
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NGLICAN,” Barrie, calls my 

66 attention to the fact that 
in the articles on church 

musi¢e in Toronto, recently 


concluded in “Saturday 


Night,” the term “surpliced choirs” 
was incorrectly used, and contends 


that the proper description is “vested 
choirs.” The correspondent is un- 
doubtedly right, and the term “surpliced 
choirs” was employed simply because the 
articles were intended for the general 
public, who might not perhaps have un- 
derstood exactly what “vested choirs” 
meant. It may be as well to correct the 
impression made in some quarters that 
the “vested choir” is an adoption of ritu- 
alistie practices. The vested choir is an 
old institution in the Church of England, 
and the singers have always been placed 
in the chancel. The Roman Catholic 
churches, with very few exceptions, do 
not have vested choirs. 
* 

Sir Alexander Mackenzie, who is to 
be the principal conductor of the Cycle 
of Music Festivals organized by Mr. 
Charles A. E. Harriss, is now in Canada, 
and by the time this issue of “Saturday 
Night” reaches its readers will have had 
some practical experience of the efficien- 
ey and quality of Canadian choruses. 
The Toronto Festival will take place in 
Massey Hall on the 16th, 17th and 18th, 
and will consist of three evening con- 
certs and a matinee. The initial event 
is entitled ‘Mackenzie Night,” and will 
be devoted entirely to the compositions 
of Sir Alexander. The programme in- 
cludes the “Coronation March,” dedicated 
to the King and performed at the cor- 
onation service at Westminster Abbey; 
the “Thanksgiving Song for Peace, June 
1, 1902,’ from the suite “London, Day 
By Day;” the “Burns’ Seottish Rhapsody 
No. 2,” all of which will be played by 
the Chicago Rosenbecker Orchestra of 
fifty musicians; three of Shakespeare’s 
sonnets, to be sung by Mr. Reginald Da- 
vidson, and the “Dream of Jubal,” for so- 
prano and tenor solo voices, Toronto Fes- 
tival chorus and orchestra. The reciter 
in “The Dream of. Jubal” will be Mr. 
Charles Fry, who created the part at the 
festival performances of the work in 
Great Britain. The second concert or 
Friday evening event will be taken up 
with Sullivan’s “Golden Legend,” a work 
familiar to Toronto; Mackenzie’s orches- 
tral suite, “London, Day By Day,” and 


Dr. Villiers Stanford’s ballad, “The Bat-!} 


tle of the Baltic.” The chorus will be 
the Toronto Festival, under the direc 
tion of Dr. Torrington. The matinee 
concert will be of a miscellaneous char- 
acter, and will include F. Corder’s over- 
ture, “Prospero,” the “Ballade” from F. 
Cliffe’s “Symphony in C minor,” Stan- 
ford’s “Irish Rhapsody, No. 1,” F. H. 
Cowen’s “Scandinavian” symphony, and 
Mackenzie’s overture, “The Cricket On 
the Hearth.” Saturday evening will be 
“National Night.” and the chorus will 
be one of 300 voices, under the direction 
of Dr. Ham. The principal work will be 
Dr. Elgar’s ballad for chorus and orches- 
tra and soprano solo, “The Banner of St. 
George,” in which Mme. Blauvelt will be 
the soloist. Hamish McCunn’s overture, 
“The Land of the Mountain and the 
lood,” will be introduced, and other 
numbers will be the introduction to the 
“Coronation Mass” of Mr. Charles A. E. 
Harriss, Mackenzie’s “Cotter’s Saturday 
Night” for chorus and orchestra, Mac- 
kenzie’s nautical overture, “Britannia,” 
Cowen’s “Country Dances,” the “Scherzo” 
from Stanford’s “Irish Symphony,” and 
several vocal excerpts. The solo vocal- 
ists at the four concerts, in addition to 
those already mentioned, will be Milli- 
cent Brennan of Paris and Ethel Wood, 
London, soprani; Wilfrid Virgo, tenor, 
and Watkin Mills, bass. The guarantee 
list for the Toronto Festival now 
amounts to $40,000. and it is said that 
the subscribers’ list is very large. The 
Festival will give music-lovers of the 
city a full and splendid opportunity of 
becoming acquainted with the present 
position of British musical composition 
i creative activity. 
* 





The choir of Wesley Methodist Church, 
-orner Dundas street and Ossington ave 
nue, will give a service of praise on Tues- 
day evening, the 7th inst., under the di- 
rection of the organist of the chureh, Mr, 
George D. Atkinson. Assistance will be 
rendered by Miss Dora L. McMurtry, so- 
prano; Mr. H. Ruthven Macdonald, bari- 
tone; Mr. 8S. J. Douglas, cornettist, and 
Miss Carlotta J. Wickson,. a talented or- 
gan pupil of Mr. Atkinson. 

pu : 

On Good’ Friday night “Nain,” a sacred 
antata, will be given by the choir at 
Parkdale Methodist Church, under the 
lirection of Mr. A. B. Jury. This com 
position is written for tenor (the Christ), 
soprano (the Magdalene) and chorus. 
Chese will be sung by Mr. J. H. Alexan 
ler and Mrs. A. B. Jury and the choir of 
fifty voices. The music is full of melody 
and is a delightful work. Miss Laura 

Shildrick will sing Allitsen’s “The 
Lord Is My Light” in a short preliminary 
programme 

. 

Mr. A. S. Vogt, it seems, was pro- 
foundly with Dr. Elgar’s 
Dream of Gerontius,’ which he heard at 
3 first performance in America on Mon 
lay last in Chicago by the Apollo Club, 
Orchestra of 

On the following 
Was given in New 
York by the Oratorio Society before an 
exceptionally large audience, and was re 
ceived with unmistakable demonstra 
tions of great appreciation The news 
paper criticisms are, with one exception, 
highly eulogistic, and the leading men, 
Messrs. Krehbiel and Henderson, are of 
ypinion that the work stamps Elgar as 
the greatest British composer of the day 
I shall, however, quote from the notice 
of Richard Aldrich in the New York 
“Times” as lending itself more readily to 
excerpts. He says: “The ‘Dream of Ger- 
ontius’ shows a vital power, a soaring 
imagination, a fervor of religious exalta- 
tion, a dramatic impulse, a command of 
the resources of choral and orchestral 
writing, that put it far above any other 
piece of music brought forward in Eng- 
land for generations, and that have con- 
quered acceptance for it wherever it has 
become known, in Germany as well as in 


lmnpressea 
+ 
omas 


eighty-two musicians 
Thursday the work 


assisted by the r} 


' 


England, and now here. | ; 
has put into ‘The Dream’ precisely the 
qualities that have been lacking in the 
modern oratorio to make it a genuine 
and vital work, an intense religious exal- 
tation and sincerity, expressed in_ the 
musical language of to-day and utilizing 
all the modern resources of musical ef- 
fect, which he commands with such un- 
erring skill. He has shown that when it 
is endowed with such qualities, and is no 
longer a machine-made product of the 
schools, the oratorio is still potent to 
command the attention of the musical 
public.” The chorus of praise that “The 
Dream of Gerontius” has won from re- 
presentative critics of Germany, Eng 
land, and now of New York and Chicago, 
has been so unanimous that it is only 
reasonable to come to the conclusion 
that the work must be specially great, 
and specially impressive. Perhaps we 
may hear it for ourselves in Toronto in 
the near future, and there are many 
significant hints made that Mr. Vogt 
and his Mendelssohn Choir would be able 
to produce it with distinction. 


Miss Laura Gertrude Shildrick, con- 
tralto soloist of the Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church, was most enthusiastl- 
cally received at the recital in the First 
Methodist Church, London, on Saturday, 
March 21. The “Free Press” of that city 
said: “Miss Shildrick repeated the suc- 
cess of her first appearance at the Morn- 
ing Musical Club. Her selections on Sat- 
urday were very heavy, but, notwith- 
standing this, she gave them a finished 
rendering. In tone quality, flexibility 
and enunciation this young lady has gifts 
to be envied. “The Lord Is My Liga 
was probably miost enjoyed, as in ls 
the full power of her magnificent voice 
was used to advantage.” 


The Misses Nellie S. Gausby, Mildred 
Pett, Myrtle Corcoran and Anna C. Jet- 
frey, piano pupils of Mr. W. O. Forsytn, 
assisted by Miss Cecelia J. Mitchell, a 
vocal pupil of Mr. L. Sajous, gave a re- 
cital last Saturday afternoon im the 
Nordheimer concert hall. A large, fash- 
ionable and extremely appreciative audi- 
ence was present, whose interest was 
amply justified by the charming pro- 
gramme and the manner of its presenta- 
tion. From first to last it was a thor- 
ough exemplification of good music and 
interpretation. 


Last Saturday afternoon at the Toronto 
College of Music a recital was given by 
Miss Mary Robertson, pianist, or Harris- 
ton, a pupil of Mr. Frank 8. Welsman. 
Miss Robertson gave a skilful rendering 
of the following numbers: Chopin, Noc- 
turne, F sharp major; Beethoven, “An- 
dante in F;” Liszt, “Liebestraume,” No. 
3; Rubinstein, “Kamenoi Ostrow.” The 
programme closed with Mendelssohn’s 
“Capriccio Brilliant,” the orchestral ac- 
companiment on second piano being 
played by Mr. Welsman. Careful train- 
Mg was in evidence throughout the pro- 
gramme, Miss Robertson doing herself 
and teacher much credit. Miss Robert- 
son was assisted by Miss Nellie Van 
Camp, vocalist, pupil ef Mr. J. Richard- 
son, who sang Denza’s “May Morning” 
and Mattei’s “Carita” with taste and 
eXpression. 


A song recital was given at the Toron- 
to Junction College of Music on Thurs- 
day night last week by pupils of Mr. 
Arthur Blight, principal of the vocal de- 
partment, when the concert hall was 
crowded to the doors. Miss Macmillan, 
directress of the college, gives large mea- 
sure of praise to Mr. Blight for build- 
ing up the vocal] department of the 
school to its present enviable position. 
The enunciation of the different singers 
was admirable, and this, coupled with 
the fact that they sang with ease, added 
to the enjoyment of the listeners. Mr. 
Blight has a number of talented pupils, 
who are unanimous in ascribing their 
success to his methods. So many of the 
singers appeared to such good advan- 
tage that it would take up too much 
space to give individual praise. Those 
giving the programme were Misses Davis, 
Christina Davidson, Annie Lee, Mary 
Watson, Alice Bourdon, Mazel Bingham, 
Messrs. Frederick Whyte, John May wood, 
dames Milne, Joseph Twigg and Fred 
Curtis. Miss Dorothea Davis played the 
accompaniments with skill and judgment, 
Her ability to transpose anything at 
sight has brought her into prominent no- 
tice in this capacity. Miss Jessie Hill 
acted as solo pianist and sustained her 
reputation as a skilled performer. 

* 


Mr. David Ross has been engaged to 
sing with the Symphony Orchestra, 
Windsor Hall, Montreal, on Good Friday 
afternoon, and also to create the bari- 
tone part at the initial performance of 
“Hagar,” a new cantata by C. E. Wheel- 
er, at London on the 20th inst. 

* 


The committee of the Mendelssohn 
Choir held its annual business meeting 
on Saturday evening of last week, when 
it was decided to arrange a plan of work 
for next season, which will surpass in 
comprehensiveness and attraction any- 
thing ever attempted by the organiza- 
tion. The chorus will be reorganized 
about May 1, and it is proposed to in 
crease the membership, if it is found 
that the present high standard of effi 
ciency can be maintained with 
number of singers. 


a larger 
The works to be pro- 
duced next season will be determined up 
on as soon as the committee decide which 
of the great American orchestras will be 
engaged. Mr. Vogt, the conductor of the 
choir, goes to Boston on Monday to at 

tend the special performance of Bach's 
famous Mass in B minor by the Caecilia 
Society and the Boston Symphony Oh: 

chestra. It is no secret that Mr. Vogt 
is on a voyage of discovery, and the re 
sult of his observations of musical con- 
ditions in the leading cities of the Unit- 
ed States will have an important bear 
ing upon the work of his choir in To 
ronto, 

* 

Miss Laura G. Shildrick, one of the 
soloists of the Sherbourne Street Metho 
dist Chureh choir, held an invitation re 
cital in the theater of the Normal School 
on Tuesday evening, and gave a varied 
and most attractive programme before 
an appreciative audience that filled the 
auditorium. Miss Shildrick, who is a 
pupil of Mrs. A. Jury, has a rich colored 
and very mellow mezzo-contralto, which 
she has under skilful control. Her num 
bers included songs by Grieg, Elgar, 
Kjerulf, Mendelssohn, Sullivan, Dudley 
Buck, Tosti and Allitsen. In all of these 
she sang with frank but unstrained ex 
pression, and with a very agreeable 
smoothness of style and method. She 
was assisted by Mr. H. 8. Saunders, vio 
loncellist, who contributed several solos 
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Elgar | in his usual thoughtful interpretative 


style and with a good singing tone and 
neat technique. 


The youngest of our vocal societies, 
the People’s Choral Union, made a dis- 
tinctly favorable impression on_ their 
first essay betore the public at Massey 
Hall on Thursday evening of last week. 
The Union was founded by Mr. H. M. 
Fletcher, the conductor, in September 
last, with the object of giving instruc- 
tion in choral singing to the large class 
of people with musical taste who are 
not reached by such organizations as the 
Mendelssohn Choir and the Festival 
Chorus, to be members of whieh requires 
some previous ability to sing at sight 
and a certain amount of training in 
music. In other words, the Choral Un- 
ion is ¢osigned to teach men and women 
the elementary iprinciples of singing. 
They demand no examination, and an ap- 
plicant need not know a note uf music. 
The membership is about eight hundred, 
and at the concert under notice about 
one-half of these were mustered on the 
platform. The membership fee is fixed at 
ten cents a rehearsal night, which cov- 
ers cost of music, rent of hall and inci- 
dental expenses. Making a sympathetic 
allowance for the material of which the 
chorus was composed, one is glad to re- 
cord that the result as shown at the 
performance was most encouraging and 
exceedingly creditable. The singers not 
only gave songs in the homophonie style 
with good intonation, a sonorous tone 
and fair shading, but also acquitted them- 
selves creditably in music that may be 
termed polyphonic, or with independent 
parts. Their most successful effort, espe- 
cially in regard to the dynamic effects, 
was in Parker’s “Jerusalem,?’ with bari- 
tone solo (Mr. A. E. Young) and piano, 
organ and cornet accompaniment. The 
constantly-increasing power of sound un- 
til the close was reached was excellently 
graduated, and there was a surprising 
freedom from that harshne:s on the cli- 
max which one hears so often from 
choruses of limited experienee. A felici- 
tous number was an old English hunt- 
ing song in form of a catch, the imita- 
tive difficulties of which were surmount- 
ed without hitch, Vogrich’s setting of 
“John Anderson, My Joe,” was a sweet 
illustration of unaccompanied singing, 
and in Beethoven’s part-song, “The Glory 
of God in Nature,” evident care had 
been taken in studying the light and 
shade effects. Tie Union was assisted 
by the Park Sisters of New York, cor- 
nettists, who contributed several special 
numbers of their own, besides joining in 
the ensemble of “Jerusalem” and Krem- 
ser’s “Hymn of Thanks,” whose co-op- 
eration was much appreciated, and Mr. 
Owen Smily, entertainer, who recited 
with his accustomed success a poem en- 
titled “Friend or Foe.” written by him- 
self, with shumming accompaniment by 
the chorus, and his amusing sketch, 
“Some Musical Methods.” Mr. Fletcher 
conducted the chorus in an unostenta- 
tious manner, but with careful and effec- 
tive oversight of his singers. 


Miss Ada Crossley, the Australian 
contralto, is a charming singer, with a 
very beautiful voice, and her second ap- 
pearance in Toronto on Monday night 
last at Massey Hall in joint recital with 
Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, Toronto’s solo 
pianist, was weleomed by a. large and 
appreciative audience. Miss Crossley is 
not an Alboni, the famous contralto of 
the last century, nor has she so large a 
voice as Clara Butt, but she has a warm 
colored voice that is even and satisfying 
almost throughout its whole compass, 
and she sings everything with exquisite 
finish and intellectual judgment. She 
has no uncouth breaks in her voice like 
Sealchi or Schumann-Hein&k, and conse- 
quently her singing is more pleasing to 
fastidious musicians than that of either 
of those artists. She gave on this ocea- 
sion an extended selection of thirteen 
numbers, by Cesti, Giordani, Tschai- 
kowski, Richard Strauss, Reynaldo Hahn, 
Bungert, Brahms, Willeby, Martini 
Nevin, Rogers and Malinson. Miss Cross- 
ley may be said to be most successful in 
compositions of a medium, range of 
emotion. In light work she is not 
specially felicitous, and she cannot be 
called a dramatie singer. But in such 
numbers as Tschaikowski’s “Nur wer die 
Sehnsucht,” or in the songs by the old 
Italian composers, she is at her best. 
Her temperament does not touch ex- 
tremes, and it is for this reason perhaps 
that she will be always more successful 
in concert room music than in opera or 
music of perfervid expression, The 
Tschaikowski number was_ beautifully 
sung, with delightful smoothness, color 
of voice and finished phrasing, and the 
two songs by Cesti and Giordani were 
examples of equally finished delivery 
and lovely vocal tone. In  Willeby’s 
charming “A Garden Song” she was 
happy in conveying the atmosphere of 
the poem, and her singing of Purcell’s 
“Hark the Echoing Air” was bright and 
Vivacious, as well as technically neat 
and clear. Mr. Tripp played Bach’s 
“Toccata and Fugue,” as arranged by 
Tausig, with admirable executive clarity, 
and Jater in the seothoven’s 
“Andante in F.” two studies by Chopin, 


Rubinstein’s “Barcarolle.”” Moszkowski’s 
brilliant valse in E major, Schumann’s 
| 
| 


evening 


“Nachstueck.” and the Liszt  transerip- 
tion of the Paganini “La Campanella” 
all of which he 
frasted 


rendered with well con- 
stvle and 
especially the 
plaved the 


with fine virtuosity, 

Mrs. Blight 
with her 

characteristie taste ond judgement. 


CHERUBINO. 


“Campanella.” 
rccompaniments 





— 


Too Exacting, 


“Miss Isabel,” began the youth ner- 
vously, “can you play the mandolin?” 

“No,” replied the maiden. “I never 
tried to learn it’ 

“Ping-pong ?” 

“TI detest ping-pong.” 

“Can -can you do faney needlework ?” 

“Not a bit Fancy needlework is a 
trade.” 

“Are you a stamp collector?” 

“[ have no fads, Mr. Spoonamore.” 

“You--pardon me—ean you cook?” 

“Oh, yes. I can do almost any kind of 
cooking.” 

‘Bread, for instance?’ 

“My bread has taken the prize at more 
than one exhibition.” 

“Can you—can you darn stockings?” 

"T can” : ‘ 

“Sew on buttons?’ 

“To be sure.” 


“Miss Isabel,” said the young man, 
“will you marry me?” bs 

“I will not, 
afraid | 


Mr. Spoonamore. I am 
would not suit gou. I can’t 


chop wood or dig up a garden. Our 
kitchen-maid Betty, though, would make 
an admirable wife for you. Shall I go 
and send her in?” 

———————— 


Woms<n Who Lived as Men. 





In all countries and in all ages there 
have been women who lived as men 
without their secret being discovered. 
Perhaps the best-known instance is that 
of the celebrated James Barry. In the 
early part of the last century this per- 
son was actually serving as a doctor in 
the English army. While employed in 
this capacity she was stationed succes- 
sively in South Africa, Malta and* the 
West Indies. At Cape Town, on one oc- 
casion, she fought a duel with, an officer 
who had taunted her wits effeminacy! 
Authentic instances of women serving 
as soldiers, without their sex being 
known, are furnished by the official re- 
cords of fhe American Civil War. Among 
the cases brought to light is that of Char- 
lotte Lindley, who, as a private soldier, 
took part in the battles of Fort Ma- 
gruder and Bull Run. Another woman, 
Frances Day ‘by name, attained the rank 
of sergeant, and was killed in action. 

we OO 

The manager—Bully! We’il have real 
horses, a real brook, real hens and geese, 
and real hay. The author—And would 
you mind having real actors, too?— 
“Life.” 

Mistress—So you want me to read this 
love-letter to you? Maid—If ye plaze, 
ma’m. And I’ve brought ye some cotton- 
wool ye can stuff in yer ears while ye 
read it!—“Punch.” 





INCORPORATED TORONTO Sind. A Sovo. 


1886. Pacsivent. 
OF MUSIC G y 
COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 


Many Free Advantages t> Students, who may 
enter at any time. 
RN SO EN Pa NHS Re 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 








TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 
Studio— Conservatory of. Music, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Pupil of§Prof. A. A. North, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer's, 


Toronto Junctisn College of Music 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


New Normal Class f.r teachers (Common 
Sense Method) starts April 13°h. This method 
affords special sdvantage: to teachers. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszko Stevanoff and 
we Leschetizky. 








Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


MISS SYLVIA BIRKENTHAL 


PIANIST 


Engagements accepted (afternoons and even 
ings) for partie, etc. 
*Phone —North 1584. 02 


Residence—65 Winchester Street. 


A SERIES OF READINGS 


Will be given by 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 


At St. Margaret's Music Hal} (cor. Bloor and 
Spadipva) on March 13:h, 20 h and 27th. 
Tickets at Tyrrell's. *Phone—North 1889. 


The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau. 


Agency for the best Canadiar talent. Write 
for prospectus, circulars, terms, etc. 


J. M. SHERLOCK, Manager, 
Nordheimer's, Toro: to, Ont. 


MISS JULIA F. MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANIST AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Leschetizky, Wager Swayne, Paris. 
Stepanhoff, Berlin. Pupils prepare. for all 
Collegiate and University examinations in 
piano. Studio—15 ( l swssic Avenue. 


F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C M. 


Organist and Choirmaster of Westminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Address—10 Maiuland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street Kast. Forterms for vocal in-truc- 
tion address 27 Lakevisw Avenue. 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus, Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and of Musical 
Theory. 


Organist and choirmaster of P . 
byterian Church. urine Fee 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
Il Etage, Leipzig. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronte Conservatory of Music, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 


























Address— 





Se al pes? 
IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 
12-14 Pembroke Street 

DR, F. H. TORRINGTUN, Musical Director. 


KINDERGARTEN MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
« Under Mi-s Hulea We-tman. 
Children’s classes open Mon ay, March ‘0th. 
Teachers’ classes open Wednesday, April Ist. 
Apply for information to the Secre‘ary. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ Coll 
—- . — Teacher St. M it’s | 
oron 


., north, 2056. : Youn rest crosie. 
W. F. HARRISON 














O. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professi 
advanced and amateur—in piane technics, 
oon and musical interpretation. 
armony, etc. 
Studie for private lessens—Nordheimer s 
15 King Street East. Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica's School. 
Private pupila at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 


Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
we PIANIST «.. 
CONCERTS, RECITALS. 


A limited number of advanced pupils accepted. 
32 Madison Ave., or Toronto College of Music 
Telephone N. 391. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 

Will ner i and corcert engagements. 

Instructor "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 

Guitar Clubs. er Toronto Coll of 

Music, mee Strachan School, Presbyterian 

ege. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 

ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. S&S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piano 
Playing 
Addreses— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
881 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Becitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader keley 
Sothodict Charae Gerke * 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 


180 Seaton Street, Toronto. 

















Concerts 
Addres3;— 








“*One of the most pleasing concert tenors in 
«aimerica.”—Buffalo Courier. 


GHRYSTAL BROWN 


Address—35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto. 


FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 
SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Stadio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


GF°- 2. ATEINSON 

eacher of Piano and Pla 
Toronto College of Music ery att 4 
College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesley 
Methodist Courch. 118 Harbord Street. 


Miss SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
578 Jarvis St.. Teronto 
Teacher at St. Margaret’s College. 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
nessolian to cdastihe eaeata a epecial laity, 
Studio—68 Alexander erect. 


UNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 


School and Upper Canada College. 
‘Address —2) Ross Street. 














Miss CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brumswick Ave. 








ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


RIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
Toronto Street. 
J W. L. FORSTER 


eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 24 Bing Stree West 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GBERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


WeKinnen Building, Torente 
Room 210, Main 1901, 



















€ 


April 4, 1903 


Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 








Everything in Sheet Music 


axp Musical Instruments 


Our co'lection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 


"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported 
invited. 


into Canada. Imspection 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 





Another Valuable Violin From 


the Williams Collection 
Sold for $800 00. 


Torontonians will be glad to learn that one 





of the finest sp cimens of the Williams Col- 
lection of rare Old Violins, is to remain in 
Toronto, Mixes Lena Haye-, A.T.C.M., being 


the lucky purchaser. he price paid. was 
$800.00. Miss Hayes is to be congra ulated 
upon securirg an instrument of so high an 
order. This Violin from the hands of one of 
the grean masters is still in excellent preserva- 
tion, despite its great age. 


Some years ago this old Cremona Instru- 


ment was to be seen in tre Museum at Mark- 


neuk rchen, Saxony ; then ii passed into the 
Schuster Collection, from whom the Williams 


Company procured it. 





Cash or Credit 


VIOLINS, CORNETS, STEWART & 
BAUER BANJOS, MANDOLINS, 
GUITARS, . aS , . 


THOS. CLAXTON 


197 YONGE STREET 








New Songs 


In Keys to Suit all Voices. 
Amoureuse (on the great E:ropean Waltz 


success), by Rodolphe Berger.......... 60c. 
O Lovely Night, by Landon Ronald........ 6c. 
Parting Time, by F. Paolo Tosti........... 60c. 
Alannah, by Henri Trotere........ ........ 


60c. 
(A beautiful song by the composer of As thore.) 


Through the Day (sacred), B. Richardson . 60c. 
(Sung by Harold Jarvis.) 


ASHDOWN’S 


(Anglo-Canadian Music Pub. Assn., Limited) 
88 VONGE STREET, TORONTO. 








PHYSICAL CULTURE, 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 
DANCING AND PHYSICAL CULTURE 
St. George’s Hall Elm Street 


ADULTS’ CLAS2 IN SOCIETY DANCING 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, Saturday 
evenings 8 o'clock. 


TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


Recreative and Curative Exercises—9.30 a.m. 
to5 p.m. daily. Fencing—Mondays and Wed- 
nesdays. Basket Ba)l—Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Send for Calendar. 











EDUCATIONAL. 


The Bishop Strachan 
School, "Eas 
Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison: 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 


For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 


HE MODEL SCHOOL 
OF MUSIC 


193 Beverley Street, Toronta 


TEACHERS 
Mi s Maude McLean, A.T.C.M....... .... Piano 
Mrs Leonora James-Ksunedy........... Vocal} 
Mise Marguerite Wasie, A.T.C M....... Violin. 


For particulars apply at the School. 








RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 


CR 


EASTER 
HOLIDAYS tween all stations 


1903 ___| in Canada at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE, 


Going Thursday. April 9th, to Monday, April 
13th, inclusive. Valid returning until hae ay, 
April 14th, 1903. 


SCHOOL VACATIONS. 


To s‘udents and teachers of schools and col- 
leges, on surrender of certificate signed by 
Principal, return tickets will be femneds at 


SINGLE FARE and ONE-THIRD 
Goiog April 4th to April llth, inclusive. 
Valid returning until Tuesday,’ A, ril 2ist, 1903. 


For Tickets, Maps, Time Tables, and Information, appl 
te hee PS 1 Pply 


. North-West Cor. King and Yonge Sts 

TORONTO OFFICES: Wy RYDER, 0. Poe Ticket Agent 
(Phone, Main 4209). 

Union Station, J. A. Telfer, Tkt. Agt. 


All inq tiries from outside of Toronto should be addresse¢ 
to J. D. Mc. NALD, District Passenger Agent, Toronto. 





RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 


Return tickets 
will be issued be- 





Te drat) a) 
rACIFIC KY 


Easter Rates, 1903 


For the Easter Holidays the Canadian Pacific 
will issue round trip tickets as fellows : 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE goirg April 9th 
to 13th, inclusive ; returning up t9 and includ- 
ing April 14th, 1903. 


Teachers and Students 
(On surrender of Standard Certificate 
signed by Principal) 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE AND ONE- 
THIRD goi g April 4th to lith, inclusive ; 
returning up to and including April 2ist, 1903. 
TERRITOR Y—Between all stations in 
Canada, Port Arthur, Sau't Ste. Marie, Mich., 
Detroit. Mich., and East, and to, but not 
from, Buffalo, N.Y. 


For full particulars apply to your nearest 
Canadiao Pacific Agent, or to 












\A 





A. H, NOTMAN, \sst.G onl, Pass, Agt , Toronto. . 
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Some of the latest novelties 
in Bohemian Glass: 


KENDAL WARE 
PATINA WARE'™ 
LAMPS and GLOBES 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 





William Junor 
88 WEST KING STREET 














There is no shoe for women 
that gives the wearer so much 
comfort, style and wear as the 
“Hagar” Spring Styles now in. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge Street. 





MAKING 
AW... 


The greater the efforts put forth by an 

ny ual to accumulate pooneety for 
benefit of his family or others the 

More imperative becomes the duty of 
making a will. 

We will give you free for the 
the varfous forms of wills wh will 
enable you 


to draw up your will with- 
oud any further trouble. 


The Trusts and Guarantee 
Company, Limited. 


Capital Paid Up, "$7 300/000.00 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaults - 14 King 
Street West, Toronto. 


Hon. J. R. StRaTTON, President. 
T. P. Corres, Manager. 


“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80} YONGE STREET 


DR. C. J. RODGERS 
DENTIST 


“Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
No. 1 CARLTON STREET. 












































Easter 
‘‘Bonnets” 


The daintiest collection of them we’ve 
ever had to display—the “ richest ” 
effects from the most noted fashioners 
in the world—Parisian conceits—Lon- 
don beauties—New York novelties — 
exclusive patterns. We invite you to 
our showrooms—a “treat” to look at 
if you don’t buy. Prices— 


3.00 to 25.00 








J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & OO, 
84-86 Yones Sr. 
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“SIR WILFRID LAURIER ‘AND THE 
LIBERAL PARTY:” a Political History, 
by J. 8. Willison. In ‘two volumes. Vol. 
Il. Toronto: George N. Morang and 
Company (Limited). 

_In the second half of his valuable and 
timely treatise, Mr. Willison rather more 
than maintains the high standard of lit- 
erary style and historical scholarship 
noted in the first volume of the work. 
It must be borne in mind, as was pointed 
out in our review of volume I., that the 
author has set himself to produce some- 
thing more than a mere biography; he 
has essayed the elucidation of a period 
rather than a character, and in doing so 
he has naturally been compelled to go 
further afield than the writing of a for- 
mal life of Sir Wilfrid would have drawn 
him. But while it is true of the second 
volume, as of the first, that it deals 
primarily with movements, principles, 
policies and events, it is also true that 
in these pages the personality and char- 
acter of the present leader of the Liberal 
party fills a larger place and casts a 
longer shadow than in the preceding por- 
tion of the story. 

The period covered by volume II. of 
“Sir Wilfrid Laurier and the Liberal 
Party” is from 1887 to the present. This 
is the period of Sir Wilfrid’s elevation 
to the chief place in the councils of the 
party and his subsequent struggle for 
and attainment of office and power; it 
is a period filled with great questions 
and crises, still fresh in the memory of 
almost the youngest reader. It embraces 
the concluding events of Sir John Mac- 
donald’s long reign—the fisheries dispute, 
the commercial union and reciprocity agi- 
tations, the Jesuits estates settlement 
and subsequent “Equal Rights” move- 
ment—and later and more important 
still, the Manitoba School Question, that 
rock of offence on which the Tory ship 
came to grief; the preferential tariff, 
the dangerous issues raised in Canadian 
polities by the Boer war and its accom- 
panying world-wide wave of Imperialism 
—indeed, all the great problems which 
Canadian siatesmanship has had to grap- 
ple with since the promotion of Mr. 
Laurier to the post left vacant by the 
eloquent but unsuccessful Blake. 

Mr. Willison handles most of these 
questions in an admirable spirit of im- 
partiality and candor, not to say detach- 
ment. On some obscure passages of the 
record he throws illuminating sidelights, 
adducing, or rather suggesting, facts 
which carry a wealth of significance for 
the average reader who has not hitherto 
been honored with the confidence of 
those in touch with caucus proceedings 
or possessing secrets of the council 
chamber. There is, of course, nothing 
in the volume which can be construed, 
by any stretch of reasoning, as a be- 
trayal of party confidences; nevertheless 
Mr. Willison is enabled here and there to 
let a flood of light into dark places by a 
judicious use of information which could 
only come to one occupying his position 
as editor of the chief Liberal organ. 

One of the many excellences of the 
work is, however, its marked elevation 
above the merely partisan point of view, 
The writer proves that he can be just to 
men and measures against whom he has 
had, in a different capacity, to practice a 
less charitable code of ethies. Not only 
can he be just—he can be kindly, sympa- 
thetic and magnanimous. One is indeed 
possessed at times by the feeling that Mr. 
Willison has written this work as much 
by way of reparation for journalistic in- 
justice to political foes as in tribute to 
his former friends and political patrons. 
To Sir John Macdonald, Sir John Thomp- 
son, Sir Charles Tupper and the other 
great chiefs of the Conservative party 
he is fair and generous. One of the fin- 
est and most moving chapters in the 
second volume of the work is his descrip- 
tion of the personality and _ political 
methods, the failings, frailties and vir- 
tues of “John A.” One feels that it is 
nothing less than a sincere expression of 
honest conviction and sentiment which 
impels the writer of “Sir Wilfrid Laur- 
ier and the Liberal Party” to declare: 
“The Conservatives in Parliament and in 
the constituencies loved Sir John Mac- 
donald; and few men who had ever {ol- 
lowed him could withstand his personal 
appeal; he had won great victories for 
his party, he had led them to triumph 
again and again, and they were grateful 
and loyal to the end, and mourned for 
him as for one taken out from their 
very households. He knew men 
to the core, and he could play upon their 
passions and prejudices as the master 
player upon ‘the instrument he loves. 

He had clear and definite ideals. 

He could face a popular clamor with sig- 
nal courage. . . . “He was jealous for 
the dignity of Parliament, for the integ- 
rity of the bench, for the commercial 
credit of the country, for the legislative 
independence and self-governing rights of 
Canada. . . . He was very human, 
conscious of his faults, happy in his sue- 
cesses and achievements, and upon the 
whole patient under attacks as savage 
and persistent as ever fell to the lot of 
any public man in Canada.” Sir John 
Thompson Mr. Willison describes as a 
man who for sheer intellectual power 
hag had few peers in the Canadian Par- 
liament, and “as great a lawyer as ever 
sat in the House of Commons.” Of Sir 
Mackenzie Bowell, he says that “while 
history will say that he was an extreme 
partizan, and will refuse to rank him 
among the greater statesmen of the Ca- 
nadian Confederation, it will not deny 
that he kept clean hands and a good 
heart throughout a very long term of 
publie service, and that his fidelity to his 
convictions and loyalty to his party were 
proof even against the extraordinary 
treatment which he received at the 
hands of his own political household.” 
To Sir Charles Tupper this tribute is 
paid: “It is the fortune of a leader who 
meets defeat to receive dispraise and in- 
gratitude, and while it may be that with 
all his bold, constructive genius, Sir 
Oharles Tupper lacked the more _per- 
suasive qualities of leadership, this at 
least is true, that no braver man ever 
led a party into battle, and no more gal- 
lant fight was ever made to save a field 
than his in 1896.” For the late D’Alton 
McCarthy, Mr. Willison appears to 
have but a moderate admiration. Of 
him he writes: “In many respects Mr. 
McCarthy was an admirable figure in 
Canadian politics. He was singularly 
courageous and incorruptible. But in his 
attitude towards Quebec and in his hand- 
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Catholic people, he was often rash, im- 
have for more than a quarter of a century looked upon 
Every Style and Finish 


Hunyadi Janos onan sata 


Elsewhere, in comparing Sir John Thomp- 
Miss Franklin has plea- 
as the most efficient dnd yet most gentle remedy for CONSTIPATION 


son with the man whom he superseded 
in Sir John A. Maedonald’s confidence, 
sure in announcing thas 
she has enlarged the shirt 
and all complaints arising from a sluggish Liver. Half a tumblerful taken 
in the morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 
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Mr. Willison pronounces Thompson to 
have been a far greater lawyer than Mc- 
Carthy. 

But of course it is not for the salient 
qualities and virtues of Conservative 

statesmen only that the author of “Sir waisd department and 

Wilfrid Laurier and the Liberal Party” secured the services of 

another Expert Cutter. 

These Shirt Waists are 

of the highest grade in 

cut and finish, and 

fashionable in design. 


has the discerning eye and the ready 
M. FRANKLIN 


phrase. The above passages are cited 
only to show that spirit of judicial im- 
No. I! 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 





partiality and tolerance that pervades 
the book and to exemplify Mr. Willison’s 
power to epitomize with a few vigorous 
strokes the work and character of public 
men as they appear in the light of popu- 
lar and contemporary judgment. 

On the whole, it must be said that 
valuable as is Mr. Willison’s work as a 














NOW READY. 


Sit Wilfrid Laurier and tte Liberal Party 














Tel.—Main 175. 
contribution to the understanding of Ca- 
nadian questions and conditions, it is A POLITICAL HISTORY, BY J. S. WILLISON. 
yet more delightful as a familiar study ‘‘A genuinely important political history Toronto Saturday Night Misses Armstrong & Anderson 
of men and of their methods. By reason “Nothing finer has yet appeared in Canada.”—James Buin, D.C.L. 
of its warm personal and human coloring, ‘‘A strong work, moderate and fair. D-v details are absent. Tha style is xX 
rather than by the cold and neutral clear, forcible, often picturesque.”—Ottawa Evening Journal. 


“It is well to note the seco id title, 4 Polituwal History, for thatis whititis.. . The 
amount of information con’ained is remarkable, and no on2 who takes an interest in 
— oe can afford to bs without chose*volum23.”—Extract from editorial io 

‘oronto Glebe. 


Library Edition. Art Crash. Gilt Tops. Two Velumes, boxed, $6.00, 
A specimen chapter will be mailed free on application. 


GEORGE N. MORANG & CO., Limited, Publishers, Toronto. 


PRINCESS THEATER 


ALL NEXT WEEK 


. MATINEES WED. & SAT. AND A SPECIAL MATINEE G00D FRIDAY 


MR. JULIUS CAHN Pr.sents 
THE GREATEST 
COMEDY SUCCESS 
OF YEARS 


“DAVID HARUM” | 


DRAMATIZED FROM EDW. NOYES WESTCOTT’3S 
GREaT BOOK OF THE SAME NAME. 


shades of pure scholarship, it seizes upon 
the imagination and holds it under a 
potent spell. “Sir Wilfrid Laurier and 
the Liberal Party” is a work which can- 
not fail to command readers wherever 
there are Canadians who are interested 
in their country, appreciative of just and 
tolerant political discussion and open to 
the charms of a fluent style combined 
with scrupulous accuracy of statement. 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 
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58 KING ST. WEST 


North aide, just west of The “‘ Mail” Building. 























MRS. JOAN BISHOP 


MISS ALEXANDER 


406 and 408 YONGE STREET 


One of the new books published by the 
Copp, Clark Company (Limited) is “The 
Sheep Stealers,’ by Violet Jacob. The 
story is of the Welsh, and begins at a 
time when a new general highway law 
had been passed. Owing to poor har- 
vests and the exorbitant demands made 
upon them by the toll-keepers there had 
been many riots at different gates. The 
villagers of Crishowell form a band, the 
leader of whom is to be known as “Re- 
becca.” Rhys Walters is chosen for the 
part. He had been brought up at a col- 
lege, and was superior to them both in 
education and in means, but finding life 
dull entered into the Scheme for diver- 
sion. Rhys has fallen in love with Mary 
Vaughan, a barmaid and daughter of one 
of the toll-keepers. Though he has pro- 
mised to marry her, he hesitates, and 
thereby Mary is lost. Being blinded for 
a moment during an attack on her 
father’s gate, and while he is struggling 
with him, Rhys is made to believe that he 
has killed him, though another had 
struck the old man down. He escapes, 
falls in with the sheep-stealers, becomes 
an outlaw, and though near home, lives 
up in the mountains unknown. A queer 
chap, George Williams, takes pity on 
poor Mary, the disgraced, and after hav- 
ing overcome much opposition with a 
truly admirable courage, marries her. 
Rhys, who had so readily forsaken her 
and never given a thought to his base- 
ness, commits suicide on account of the 
fickleness of a shallow-minded though 
better-born girl who was not to be com- 
pared to Mary Vaughan. Rhys’ mother 
and their old servant Nannie are typical 
characters, as are all the dramatis per- 
sonae. The story is realistic and some- 
what “small” in tone, but of considerable 
interest. 
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their Spring Goods return to-day and 
are prepared to show all the latest styles 
and novelties for the coming season. 


COLES” 


Caterers and 
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Confectioners... 


719 Yonge Street, \< Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 














EXACTLY AS STAGED BY EDW. E. ROSE AT THE GARRICK THEATER, 
N.¥., WHERE IT RAN TO CROWDED HOUSES ALL LAST SEASON, 


SEE iverssarcsats THE BALKY HORSE 


has just appeared. It is filled with a 
variety of good things for people, young 
and old. “Success” is becoming noted for 
its beautiful covers, and the one this 
month, by J. C. Leyendecker, is a dainty 
picture of spring, and is particularly 
pleasing. 
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..GLASS TILES... 


The most elegant and sanitary 
covering for walls of 


Kitchens «« Bath-rooms 


known to this age. 
ESTIMATES FREE. 


TORONTO PLATE GLASS IMPORTING CO 


Hitt & RUTHERFORD 
Show-rooms—135 to 143 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
, 48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 
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Prof. W. P. Trent reviews in the April- 
June “Forum” Mr. Sidney Lee’s recent 
“Life of Queen Victoria.” He devotes 
special attention to the earlier and less 
familiar period of the late Queen’s life. 


The Daintiest Sketch of the Season 
Barrows-Lancaster Co. 


In a Dramatic Comedy Success, 
‘THE JOLLY JOLUIER.” 


WILL H. FOX 
The Original (omedian Pianist. 


CLAN JOHNSTONE TROUPE 
Hizhland and Characterisiic Dances. 


LA PETITE ADELAIDE 
From the Now York Casino. 


HARRY M. PARKER’S 


Comedy and Leaping Dogs. 
TOM MACK " 
Blackface Comedian. 


MAUDE MEREDITH 
With Songs That are New. 


— —SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION— 
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A new historical novel, “Calvert of 
Strathore,” by Carter Goodloe, is pub- 
lished by the Copp, Clark Company (Lim- 
ited). Calvert is a typical “American” 
college-bred boy—keen, athletic, practi- 
cal, not too brilliant, but honest and 
strong-willed. The incidents gather prin- 
cipally about the United States Lega- 
tion in Paris, just after the War of In- 
dependence and during the years leading 
up to the French Revolution. Calvert is 
an orphan and a special protege of Gen- 
eral Washington and great favorite of 
Jefferson and Gouverneur Morris. He 





The ever-present problem of “Mistress 
and Maid” is freshly treated by Mrs. 
Frederic Harrison in the “Living Age” 
for March 28, with detailed suggestions 
which readers in this country will value 
quite as much for the glimpses they af- 
ford of domestic management in Eng- 
land as for their practical utility here. 





Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 
® Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
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most beautiful French woman, Madame as er { Presenting Victor Herbert's ‘The Serenade.’ Consultation free. 
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vances. He passes a couple of years be- 
tween Paris and London. Very unin- 
teresting years they are, too, in the 
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April. It is “Loves Labor’s Lost,” and 
will be distinguished by the same unusu- 
al features which mark their “Midsom- 
mer Nights Dreame”’—an absolute re- 
printing of the First Folio text, abun- 
dant notes, variorum readings, glossary, 
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dainty “handy volume” form—this being fair. 
the only accurate text accessible in this \ 


fashion. The editors are Charlotte Por- 
ter and Helen A. Clarke. 
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—- ° They find a feast of good things at 

The remarkable article by Altres R.| & Ryrie Bros.. 30 Foot Speed Launch. BW & . joakine. We hove jue. 0 
Wallace on “Man’s Place in the Uni- | s R . things in furniture that mark the differ- 
verse,” which has attracted so much at- { Se WEL CRS. ) lo to 22 feet Launches always if stock. 


ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 


Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 


Curious Old Brass 


tention both in England and this coun- 
try since its appearance in the March 
“Fortnightly,” is reprinted entire in the 
“Living Age” for April 4. 

The April number of “Mind” begins 
the twelfth volume of that well-known 
metaphysical review. 1t opens with a 
fine poem by Edwin Markham, entitled 
“Peace Over Africa,’ which is accom- 
panied with a portrait and biographic 
sketch of the author by C. B. Patterson, 
This article is followed by the first of a 
series of important papers by John Haz- 
elrigg, an author, editor and astrologer 
of established reputation, on “The Sun 
Book: an Astro-Metaphysical Study,” 
which will interest every one familiar 
with the Hebrew and Christian Scrip- 
tures. 
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Painting 

I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 
lowest prices consistent with honest 
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The latter is my specialty, and if you 
will entrust your next order to me I will 
give you satisfaction. 
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BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
telegraph and secret societies of all escrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Bullding, Toronto 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 
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: 
able, and it, too, has its drawbacks. i 
a surveyor knows the exact horizontal 
distance between himself and a moun- 
HH Smithsonian Institution au-]| tain, and his own elevation above sea 
thorities say that more varieties| level, he can determine the mountain’s | 
of poisonous snakes are found in| height by measuring the angle between 
Arizona than in any other part] the line of vision and a true horizontal. 
of the United States. The best) authori-]} The great difficulty with such an under- 
ty on Arizona snakes is believed to be} taking is to get the one important factor 
Graham Peck, who has been studying] of distance with precision, without an 
them for years. : amount of traveling and triangulation 
“No other region in the United States] which is almost impracticable in a range 
is so much of a natural breeding-ground | like the Himalayas. Moreover, possibili- 
for the rattlesnake as is Southern Ari-| ties of error are opened up by atmos- 
zona.” says Mr. Peck. “The rocks of} pheric refraction. A peak may not be 
the mountains and foothills are of &| exactly where it seems to be in the sur- 
heavy yellow and gray color and the | veyor’s telescope. It may be above or 
soil is so like the hues of a rattler that] below that point. 
a snake can move slowly along and hard- Still another source of miscalculation 
ly be perceived by a person fifty feet] was discussed a few days ago by “Engi- 
away. The hot, dry air and the warm,| neering,” a London publication. When 
sandy earth and the immense quantily|a surveyor attempts to determine an 
of small birds and ground squirrels in the} angle in a vertical plane he must be sure 
mountein canyons and brush all com-| that the spirit level on his instrument is 
bime to make life for rattlesnakes in this} absolutely truthful. If any’ unrecog- 
region one of rare ease and comfort. | nized influence operates to affect it, even 
There are literally tens of thousande of| to the most minute degree, the value of 
rattlers in the sage brush and chaparral; any computation based on the measure- 
along the edge of Southern Arizona] ment of angles is impaired. Something 
wastes. They grow to enormous s12e,| like thirty years ago two German pro- 
and it is common to read of the capture] fessors, Fischer of Stuttgart and Hann 
ef rattlesnakes five and six feet long,| of Vienna, expressed the opinion that 
with fourteen and fifteen rattles. the nearness of great continental masses, 
“Hog-nose snakes are quite plentiful | and especially of mountain ranges, would 
in the mountainous parts of Arizona. | exert enough lateral attraction on a 
After all the talk about serpents hissing, plummet to throw the line which sus- 
this is the only specimen of the ophidian] pended it out of a vertical position. In 
family which I have ever heard utter @} jike manner it would tilt up the fluid in 
sound. “ a spirit level, which, like the plummet, is 
“Many writers on reptiles in America| governed primarily by gravitation. Bri- 
say that thunder snakes are common 1M} ¢jsh surveyors in India denied this, and 
Texas, New Mexico and Arizona. They] held that a level was trustworthy after 
are really uncommon in the territories. | a]], 
They are a prairie reptile and are often Since that time,:- however, fresh data 
encountered by prairie travelers, espe-} have accumulated tending to show that, 
cially before and after thunderstorms. | though the German experts may have 
Flashes of lightning and claps of thun-| greatly exaggerated the amount of the 
der, which are terrifying to bipeds and] error, the latter really exists. Major S. 
quadrupeds, seem to have a charm for G. Burrard of the British Royal Engi- 
these members of the ophidian family.| neers, has been studying the matter care- 
Whenever a thunderstorm comes up these | fully, and has just made the following 
snakes come crawling out of holes, from] statements. At a distance of a hundred 
behind rocks and rotten stumps and en-| miles or more from the base of the Hima- 
joy the fun while it lasts. =, layas he says, the plane of a level is ex- 
“The coach-whip is remarkable for its} actly horizontal; at fifty miles it has be- 
tremendous length and surprising speed.| gun’ to tilt; at ten miles the difference 
It is cream or clay colored, very much} may amount to twenty-five seconds, 
like the hard-baked prairie over which] while in the foothills it may be forty- 
it glides, is very long and its seales are] five seconds; and what it is in the heart 
arranged in such a manner that they | of the mountains “we do not know.” On 
closely resemble the plaited leather Of | the whole, Major Burrard thinks that 
a whip. Not endowed with poison, it} the trouble would not call for a correc- 
has tremendous power of constriction. It} tion exceeding sixty feet—a eorrection 
forms its body into coils which are cap-| that involves addition to the original 
able of crushing sheep, dogs and coyotes. | estimate—but he adds that “the question 
When I was in Lower California in 1890) bristles with uncertainties and assump- 
I was told by a Mexican peon that he| tions.” 
had a ten-year-old boy squeezed to death Fischer and Hann suggested that alti- 
by a coach-whip a few years before. The} tudes might be ascertained by counting 
man said that on another occasion his} the number of pendulum beats in a day, 
wife was attacked by a coach-whip which] as in measuring the flattening of the 
threw its coils about her quicker than} earth toward the poles. General Walker, 
she could see. She was too frightened} q British expert, declared that there 
to do more than scream and fall to the} were deficiencies of matter, if not cavi- 
ground, when her daughter came run-| ties, underlying the Himalayas which 
ning up and quickly released her by | would make that plan inapplicable; and 


The Snakes of Arizona. 



















































































The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the Sollowing 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of originat matter, includ- 
ing several vapital letters. .%. Letters ‘will be 
answered in their oraer, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Kditor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. +. tuota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address vorrespondence Volumn. 
Enclosures unless accompanied oy Coupons 
are not studied. 

Lydia.—There are thought, deliberation, 
pleasant temper, discretion, practical and 
well-controlicd efiort, and a good deal of 
sympathetic feeling and tact. your 
lines are not very magnetic, but there 
is‘ much charm in your easily-fowing 
writing, even if it’s a bit studied. There 
is no impatience, self-will or temper in 
it. 1 should fancy you love art and 
music and are only quite at exse in re- 
fined and harmonious surroundihgs. I he 
slight indecision in some of your lines 
may be only youth snowing itself. 

All Alone.—Have been looking for word 
from you. Did you tell him ‘es cr No, 
little woman? 

Virgil—How bad of you to send me 
a study in blue pencil! And if youu 
hadn’t been ill, and weren’t such a real 
old blarney, 1d not answer you a bit. 
There is character in your writing which 
not even a pencil can  obliterate—the 
strong, dominant and almost overbearing 
note of the master born, not made! 
There is adaptability and fine energy, 
when you are interested. You think 
carefully, and, though your mind works 
slowly, it is final and sure. When you 
love you can be kind and generous, but 
the way to your pocket is a personal 
feeling. When you give your confidence 
it is complete. You are not markedly 
fiopeful; there is a tendency to pessimism, 
not very marked, but evident. I think, 
perhaps, there’s a good deal more in you 
than people think. ‘I'nere are hints even 
in pencil, Who are you, anyway, my 
““devoted Virgil’ ? 1 seem to think I 
like you pretty well, in spite of the 
pencil. 1 hope, at all events, that you 
are better now. 

P.M.S.—Your writing isn’t developed 
thoroughly. Your birthday brings you 
under Gemini, the twins, the sign ruling 
from May 22 to June 21. ‘The June peo- 
ple need to take special care in har- 
monizing the two minds which are in 
them. You are bright, clever and self- 
opinionated, candid and not very tactful, 
with vivacious mind and narrow experi- 
ence. Time and thought will, no doubt, 
widen your horizon. You nave a spice 
of ambition to rise, and will probably 
succeed. 





























































Allegra.—Life is short, my. lightsome 
lady; too short to spend doing you twice! 
As for the * star-ology,”’ you're an 
Aquarius child, and have much of the. 
splendid power otf your month. The 
waler-Carriers are richly endowed. The 
Aquarius sign rules from January 21st 
to February ZIst, so you're a full week 
within it. ‘These brilliant folk have 
great. gifts, but are apt to undervalue 
Waste and squander them. Taey are the 
strongest und the weakest people in the 
world. To learn to know and improve 


merely unwrapping the snake’s  tail.| “Engineering” adds: “Subsequent re- for you, Note Fag ney Of muccene 
: i i it is < ory x r you, 3 sasily se are 
Strange as this may seem, it 18 a Very) search has upheld General Walker.” your people, and ‘hae ueeiel apa’ irit- 

ooae : , ¢ ave ental ¢ spirit- 
easy way to release a victim in the ual alertness, but arc spirit 





undisciplined and 


coach-whip snake’s grasp, for while the nerves and emo- 


reptile’s constricting powers are abnor- 
mal, a child may unwrap the coils by be- 
ginning at the tail.” 

“Do you believe that snakes have the 
power to charm animals?” - 

“Yes, there is a certain power to fas- 
cinate in a snake’s eyes and movements. 
I saw only the other day a typical illus- 
tration of the power of a snake to fas- 
cinate. Over in the pine woods I saw a 
ground squirrel fascinated by a black 
gopher snake. The forked tongue darted 
out of the snake’s mouth almost as regu- 
larly and rapidly as the needle of a 
sewing machine rises and falls. The 
squirrel seemed to watch it spellbound. 
The snake crept slowly nearer. When 
the gopher snake was within two or 
three inches from the squirrel it gave a 
leap and threw three coils about the 
squirrel. Instantly the spell was gone. 
The fascination or charm there had been 
over the little animal was no doubt brok 
en the very moment the serpent’s coils 
were about the squirrel, for the animal 
gave three convulsive, terrified chirps and 
realized that its death moment had come. 

“IT believe implicitly that all snakes 
have a certain degree of power to fascin- 
ate their victims to death. Black snakes, 
gopher snakes and racers have the power 
toa large degree. Rattlesnakes have the 
most fascinating power among all the 
poisonous serpents in the south-west. 
The indications of charming among poi- 
sonous sn@kes are deceiving sometimes. 
Poisonous snakes fang their prey once 
only. The poison does not kill at once, 
The victim flutters to a branch, it may 
be, or runs a short distance and stops. 
The snake watches it. The poison does 
its deadly work, and the bird falls. Any- 
one who comes up, not having seen the 
attack, might be readily deceived into 
imagining that it was the glance of the 
snake and not the poison that caused the 
victim to fall.” 


unusually sensitive in 
tions. The habits of procrastination 
promise-breaking, vacillation and caprice 
are the faults you must guard against. 
M.E.B.—Sept. 27 brings you under Libra 
but not so far removed from Virgo as 
to quite escape her influence. Libra is 
an Air sign, and liable to be as fitful 
and uncertain as any wind. A person 
born between the v8rd and 29th of Sep- 
tember, as you are, would not receive 
the full individuality of that sign, as he 
would be born when the sun is ‘on the 
edge of the sign known as the Cusp 
and its nature and impulses partake of 
the sign through which the sun has just 
passed. Energy, ambition, generosity and 
inspiration should come to you. — Your 
oa is rathe r crude, and is, beside 
e > : 
be sl ag It has good promise 
M.S. Girl.—1, January 15 
under Capricornus, the ¢ 
Set and fixed in its way. 2. I 
read the book, and, while there {s 
of practical truth in it, it’s often so vul- 
ee pe Whole book is devoid 
C § é . 3. don i r , 
ing enough developed for ae en 
IS at times very uncertain. pe * 
act iic Mectation isn't 
acteristic, though some vain posing ay 
be theirs. Your writing belies ee tee 
directness of your speech. You cave 
ambition, clear sight, care for detail and 
— receptivity. I can do no more 
qeuequa.—It made me fee] quite ; 
harmony with you to read of the! wease 
school class. Don't give it up. Il am ot 
youre a good teacher. Your writin 
shows innate refinement, love of neatness 
and appropriateness, a tinge of pessim- 
ism and a tendency to doubt your own 
powers. You are rather practically in- 
clined and your will is constant and 
reliable. Try to hope and trust your 
Own powers more. It’s what you need 
You are a nice, good, winsome lassie. ; 
Sober Sides.—Do I know that charming 
home? Well, rather! and the people in 
it too, and like them well. The generous 
father, the quiet, observant mother the 
bright, gentle, ladylike daughters I 
quite envy you your holiday. Don't ‘you 
remember the wooded ravine where one 
Sometimes thinks “snakes’? What a de- 
lightful nurse you must be, with all those 
strong, firm and sympathetic }ine Ss, but 
you are given to the blue side too much 
and can be very pessimistic over life at 
times. You have refinement, sé ntiment 
adaptability and great love of beauty. 
Exceeding sensitiveness and receptivity 
are in your lines and much grace of 
thought. Success to you, my woman! 
Sapphire.—Of course I will come some 
warm time. You just look out for me 
And we'll go for a bathe and be very 
us , jolly together. You are a Virgo child 
The editor of a rural newspaper was; So am I—birthdays just three days apart, 
in Philadelphia during the week follow- | but oh, how many years! The sign un- 
ing the shooting of President McKinley Go whick you are born gives you certain 
and noted with surprise the promptness “m ie at a ae uring life. For 


n > or modify as you choose during life. For 
of the newspapers to bulletin-board the | instance, if you come of an inquisitive 
hourly reports of the President’s condi- i 


month, you can learn to mind your own 
tion. He determined to adopt the idea 


Serenene if of a suspicious and jealous 
i month to cultivate faith and kindness 
on all important events when he should] and be generous oa 
return home. 


; , and patient I seem to 
1 ” Sra } Soon afterward he was] have done your writing; I'm quite sure 
Lows. Variations also occur at times told one morning by the local phy sician I have. 

up to a height of a mile or two. These] that Deacon Jones was seriously ill. President.—Glad you got there on time. 

grow gradually imperceptible as one | The deacon was a person of some dis- — hook poe eect af prograte and am 

te : . ° ee F p aeae ‘ , intensely interested. ave such a funny 

ascends, but it is doubtful w hether abso-| tinction in the community, so the editor | story for you some fine day. The aoe 
lute uniformity exists day after day and posted a series of bulletins as follows: 
month after month throughout the year “10 a.m.—Deacon Jones no better. 
at such altitudes as four and five miles. “11 a.m.—Deacon Jones has relapse 


The Social Veneer. 





“Montesquieu tells us that if we 


scratch a Russian we find a Tartar, but 
the sudden transformation that is 
brought about by small irritations is by 
no means confined to the Slavonic race, 
but rather belongs to all sorts and con- 
ditions of men and women,” said a mat- 
ron. “Conventionality makes people 
more or less alike. Out in society Mrs. 
X., who has a very hot temper, appears 
to be as amiable as Mrs. Z., who has no 
temper at all, and no one would suspect 
Mrs. A. of being greedy and grasping, or 
Mrs. B. of being particularly generous 
and fair-minded. Yet all these things 
exist, and sometimes it only needs the 
chance to scratch to show people in their 
true light. Games seem to be one of the 
social touchstones that betray character. 
To be a good loser or a bad loser com- 
mands or forfeits respect, while gener- 
osity or meanness, breeding or rudeness, 
and many other minor qualifications, are 
brought to the fore by such an apparently 
simple thing as playing a game. Some 
of the stories told of women who have 
lost their heads at card parties during 
the last season seem almost incredible 
when one realizes that they refer to wo- 
men of education and position, who cer- 
tainly should not under any circum- 
stances resemble Biddy when she is in a 
rage. All this goes to prove, however, 
that we are all human, and that if we 
scratch gentility we are very apt to find 
the bourgeoise.” 


brings you 
. z z 
s0at, a sign very 
have 
lots 


a Taurus char- 





Easter Holiday Trip. 


The Grand Trunk will issue round trip 
tickets between all stations in Canada at 
single first-class fare; good going Thurs- 
day, April 9, to Monday, April 13, in- 
clusive, and valid for return until Tues- 
day, April 14, 1903. Splendid trains and 
perfect roadbed ensure a comfortable 
trip. Tickets and information at city 
office, north-west corner King and Yonge 
streets. 





Height of Mountains. 


—, 


~y XPLORERS have depended on two 
or three methods of estimating 

b the height of mountains. The fa- 
vorite resource is the barometer, 

which shows the pressure of the air, and 
whose readings, therefore, diminish in a 
fairly regular fashion with elevation. 
Unfortunately, though, this instrument 
is not infallible. In the first place, even 
at sea level, in middle latitudes there 
are constant fluctuations in pressure, 
owing to the movement of “highs” and 





An Enterprising Rural Editor. 


official is well and busy as ever—too busy 
to miss the reunions much Your writ- 
ing shows—but you didn’t ask for a de- 
lineation. Hope to hear how things are 


Consequently, it provokes a smile to see “12.30 p.m.—Deacon Jones weaker. | going 
the gazetteers attempting such precision | pyjse falling. Bridesmaid.—No, I should prefer sepa- 
as is indicated in the statement that “1 p.m.—Deacon Jones has slight rally. | @te gifts. However, if the ushers give 
Mount Everest, in the Himalayas, is 29, GUA K ni Vien ann Sanaa! somaile “i the one you mention you could certainly 
002 feet high! . } = I _e : 7 = ’ join in another similar present. It would 
re een summoned. cost you each about four or five dollars, 
Another plan makes use of the ther *3.10 p.m.—Deacon Jones has died and | for which you could get a very pretty 
mometer. Water bails at a lower tem-]| gone to heaven.” aes individually. I don’t think much of 
rs re j he = . ° ; the picture notion, Pictures are so ex- 
perature on mountain tops than on Later in the afternoon a_ traveling |) alee How about a set of blouse 
plains. To secure the same degree of 


salesman happened by, stopped to read | studs, one from each? They cou'd be 
the bulletins, and, going to the bulletin- | Very handsome for the same price. Five 


hoard nile “hr ip. i pa ‘terning | bridesmaids could also give with three 
oard, made another report concerning | ctuds the cuff buttons to match or the 


the deceased. It was: belt clasp. I don't know about that hotel 
“4.10 p.m.—Great excitement in hea-]| !t's not in a very good part of New 
ven! Deacon Jones hag not yet arrived.” York, but I'm not sure about it 


“hardness,” an egg must be boiled longer 
on Pike’s Peak than in Denver. Here 
again, though, only a rough approxima 
tion can be effected; nothing like accur 
acy is obtainable. Besides, the changes 
in atmospheric pressure which invalidate 
the indications of a barometer would 
likewise cause a trifling variation in the “It never pays to hurt people’s feel- 
boiling point of a given level, say 14,000 | ings,” remarked the Humane Chap. “Oh 
feet. I don’t know,” replied the Wise Guy; 
A third method would seem to be a} “friend of mine makes a pretty good liv- 
little more trustworthy, though this re-| ing at it.’ “Who is he?” “A dentist.”— 
quires data that are not always avail-| Cincinnati “Commercial Tribune.” 


- 
—_——_—__ —__—__. & 


Motto of the collector-—Never put off 
until to-morrow what can be dunned to 
>| day.—-Harvard “Lampoon.” 


“Got a 
Toa” 
“Nothing. 


talking-machine at home?” 
“What did you pay for it?” 
Married it.”—“Tit-Bits.” 
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USE ? 
UMAN nature is pretty much the same all over—every- 
body looking for a chance to buy things cheap. The 
everlasting rush for bargains is well enough in its way, but 
you can’t afford to juggle in regard to seeds. Weeks and 


months of time and energy will be wasted if you get poor 
ones and the only safe way is to insist on 


STEELE, BRIGGS’ SEEDS 


THE KIND THAT GROW! 


Never any disappointment with them. We charge what 
good seeds are worth to begin with, and keep the business on 
a solid foundation by improving the quality year after year. 
We have enormously the biggest trade of any seed house 
in Canada. Such things don’t happen by chance. 

All kinds for farm and garden on sale by all reliable 
dealers. Send for illustrated catalogue and p'ace orders early. 
Insist on Steele, Briggs’ Seeds, and avoid all substitutes. 


me STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., we 


‘‘ Canada’s Greatest Seed House” 


TORONTO, ONT. 


BRANCH STORE 
WINNIPEG, MAN. 








Curious Bits of News. 


On account of the thieving propensi- 
ties of the “paleface” the Western In- 
dians have abandoned their old burial 
custom of depositing valuables belonging 
to the deceased with the corpse. The 
“Breeze” of Bliss, Indian Territory, is au- 
thority for the statement that the In- 
dians now place money in the bank and 
put the certificate of deposit in the coffin . 
for the dead Indian to take along to ’ 


A CHANCE FOR CLEVER PEOPLE 


It should be easy for peop'e who drink delicious Blue Ribbon Red 
Label Tea to say something that will induce their friends to try it 


$545.OO Prizes 


Twenty-five cash Prizes will be awarded in order of merit to those 

sending in the best advertisements for Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea. 
$200.00 
100.00 
40.00 
100.00 
60.00 











Happy Hunting Grounds, as they have 
found this to be a much safer method. 
* 


Perhaps the most extensively traveled 
lady in the world is Mrs. Crossley of In- 
dianapolis. She is now preparing to 
make her twenty-first voyage round the 


world. She has crossed the Atlantic no 
fewer than seventy times, has made 





First Prize - - - 
Second Prize - - - 
Third Prize - - - - 
4th to 13th Prizes, $10.00 each 

14th to 25th, $5.00 each - - 


twelve journeys to the top of the Pyra- 
mids, and has visited every town of note 
in Europe, Asia, Africa and America. All 
this amount of traveling, too, she has 
crowded into eighteen years, and she 
possesses a wonderful collection of curi- 
osities from every quarter of the globe. 
* 


The fact that the birth of Marconi has 
been found registered in Bologna has 
cut short the claim of other Italian 


$500.00 
towns to this distinction. Florence, how- 
ever, has discovered that the inventor 


In addition, beginning with the week ending April 4, a special 
weekly prize of $5.00 will be given to the one sending in the best 
advertisement during that week, making for the nine weeks $45.00 
in special prizes, or a grand tvtal of thirty-four cash prizes, $545. 


CONDITIONS 


1st. No professional ad. wrter, nor anyone connected directly or indirectly with 
the Blue Ribbon Tea Company may compete. 

2nd. Advertisements must not contain more than 50 words, and shorter ones are 
preferable. 

3rd. One of the cards used in packing Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea—there are 
two in each package—must be enclosed with each batch of advertise- 
ments sent, 

4th. The competition closes June 1, 1903, and all competing advertisements must 
reach one of the following addresses on or before that date. 


Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Winnipeg, Man. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Toronto, Ont. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Vancouver, B.C. 


5th. No person shall be awarded more than one of the main prizes, but mav also 
take one or more weekly prizes. 

6th. In case of a tie, decision will be based on all the advertise: 
by the competitors in question. 


went to school there between his sixth 
and tenth years. There has also been 
discovered an aged lady, Signora Luisa 
Cavallero, who taught young Marconi 
how to read, and she says that she was 
obliged to punish him many times be- 
cause he was very naughty, and since he 
has become a great man her conscience 
has severely reproached her. “Fancy 
punishing a genius!” she exclaimed. “At 
the same time,’ she added in extenua- 
tion, “he was never able to learn any- 
thing by heart. 


That was impossible 
with him.” 


* 

Perhaps the most interesting gift to 
the Pope on his Pontifical jubilee was an 
ancient clock, in the form of a plani- 
sphere, dating from 1725. It was con- 
structed at Plaisance by the mathemati- 
cian Barnardo Facini, who presented it 
to the wife of Philip II. of Spain. The 
planisphere gives the hours and the min- 
utes, according to the Italian and Span- 
ish style, the length of days and nights, 
according to the seasons, the daily posi- 
tion of the sun according to the signs 
of the zodiac, solar and lunar eclipses, 
the real seasons and the seasons accord- 
ing to astronomy. Notwithstanding the 
enormous progress made in mechanics 
since its construction, the movement of 
the wheels is absolutely unknown. When 
once it broke down no one was found 
able to repair it. 


Mr. Hl. M. E. Evans, of the Winnipeg Telegram, has kindly con- 
the advertisements and award prizes. 


All advertisements that fail to win a prize, but which 
are good enough to be accepted for publication 
will be paid for at the rate of $1.00 each. 


Unless expressly requested to the contrary, we will consider ourselves at liberty 
to publish the names of prize winners. 

A good advertisement should be truthful and contain an idea brightly and 
forcibly expressed. A bona fide signed letter with address and date from one who 
has tested the tea, is a good form. An advertisement for an article of food should 
not associate with it, even by contrast, any unpleasant idea. The best advertise- 
ment is the one that will induce the mos: people to try the article advertised. 





A Smuggling Yarn. 


tecently the detective department of 
the United States customs at Boston re- 
ceived information from the other side 
that a man of certain description had 
sailed on one of the Cunarders for Bos- 
ton; that he had a steamer trunk anda 
grip of unusual construction for luggage. 
The trunk was reported to be innocent 
and ordinary, but “keep your eye on the 
grip and on the man,” were the special nt ce ep panama 
instructions. 

In due season the Cunarder arrived 
with the man and the luggage as de- 
scribed. Asked to declare his belongings 
he refused, falling back on the favorite 
excuse that he didn’t know what he had | 


SeeK your Inspiration in a Cup of Blue 
Ribbon Red Label Tea and the 
Money is yours. 





the brass buttons that are placed at the lodged behind the plaster. They corres- 
corners of the bottom of traveling bags ponded exactly in number and description 
to stand them on were screwed in and to the list sent over by the European 
covered shallow holes in which jewels! detectives, and were confiseated. Re- 
might easily be placed and concealed. | fusal to make any declaration, however, 


that was dutiable, or the value of the 
things he had, and hence would not make 
a sworn declaration of value; the offi- 
cers were at liberty to search his boxes 
and make their own conclusions. 

The steamer trunk contained nothing 
dutiable; neither did the curiously con 
structed valise. It had a false bottom 
and a hollow handle, and, in addition, 


but in these handy hiding places noth- 
ing could be found, and the officers were 
becoming desperate and chagrined. Fin- 
ally, came the last resort in customs ex- 
amination; the victim of suspicion was 
asked to disrobe, and on doing so under 
protest and profanity and evident confu- 
sion, a big porous plaster was discovered 
between his shoulders, and was ordered 
removed, when the jewels were found 


absolved the smuggler from criminal pre- 
secution, and he was let go. 


ee 


Where he Belongs. 











Editor—You haven’t mentioned the 
bridegroom’s name in this wedding story 
of yours. Reporter—Oh, yes, I have. 
I’ve got him down “among those pres- 
ent.” 
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Easter Styles in Paris. 





P Paris, March 21. 

OILES, etamines, eoliennes, smooth 

and rough faced cloths in all the 

soft pastel shades; light-weight 

wools of the cashmere variety, 
shot and plain taffetas, louisine printed 
and ‘soft pompadour designs—Voila un 
tas de jolies choses!—all are to serve as 
material for Easter toilettes!] When one 
adds to this incrustations of guipure, 
flounces of tiniest and _ finest Valen- 
ciennes, fine “pinchings,” tuckings and 
all manner of drawn work which may be 
included under the head of lingerie trim- 
ming, effective embroideries and every 
kind and fashion of passementerie, one 
naseffects thattaxeven thenative en- 
thusiasm of the French saleswoman to 
describe adequately. To put her extrava- 
gance of hyperboles into plain English 
one must admit that never have the 
modes seemed more elaborate or more 
perfectly adjusted to individual taste 
and preference than now.  -Luxury, 
smartness and artistic effects are all 
presented; the owner of a full purse has 
an embarrassment of choice, and the 
modish woman with only a moderate 
dress allowance has—what is not true in 
every season—a chance to be original 
and still strictly within the pale of cor- 
rect dressing. 

The manufacturers themselves deserve 
eredit for a great deal of the charm of 
the season’s fashions. They have pre- 
sented old matéfials in designs noved 
and much more beautiful than seen here- 
tofore. The veilings are particularly or- 
iginal this year; for while the plain veil- 
ings are still in excellent style there are 
a lot of voiles that combine fancy weav- 
ings which give the effect of semi-invisi- 
ble patterns. Other veilings have a 
glossy silk sheen, and, besides the silk 
and wool mixtures, a great deal of linen 
thread is worked into stuffs of this 
sort. But particular stress should be 
laid on the veilings with a sort of in- 
visible pattern running over their sur- 
faces. Even so trite an article as foulard 
silk comes out in original patterns, these 
including novel arrangements of spots; 
for, as far as is seen now, the spotted 
foulards are more modish than the flow- 
ered ones. The designs include spots of 
various sizes arranged in curious clus- 
ters and comprising several tones of the 
same color that make up patterns quite 
new. It is somewhat early yet to speak 
of the success of foulard gowns, but the 
best tailors are using foulard as trim- 
ming, thus carrying on the fashion set 
dast year. Shot taffeta silks seem sure 
to go this year, and there are shot effects 
to be seen also in the thin silk and wool 
stuffs. A pretty novelty used as a trim- 
ming is a plaid louisine silk, excellent as 
strappings and facings to tailored gowns. 

Easter in Paris brings nu decided 
jumps into the styles of another season, 
as is characteristic of other parts of the 
world, but the end of Lent still marks 
the moment when the gowns and fash- 
ions of the winter are discarded for 
something new. Fashions evolve, they 
never leap, in Paris, and therefore there 
are no astonishing changes to record. 
After the New Year the idle members of 
Parisian society go to the Riviera, the 
feminine contingent with trunks full of 
new gowns especially designed for the 
sunny skies there to be found; and 
these are sure to represent the first ex- 
pression of the Paris couturier im regard 
to the new toilettes. By February the 
foreign buyers are here, on the lookout 
for spring and summer models, which 
must be ready for them at that time. 
While in Paris no one outside of the busi- 
ness world is conscious of the existence 
of summer models, the dressmakers, in 
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pretty idea, shown on a tailored suit of | for cloaks and costumes, 


black and white mixed eloth, consisted 
of tablike ornaments woven of a mixed 
black and white braid. The skirt was 
cut with a yoke extending in two nar- 
row panels down the back, and this was 
embroidered in the black and white 
braid. It seems rather a fashionable 
whim to carry out on the skirt a design 
begun on the jacket, thus giving some- 
thing of a princess effect, without its se- 
verity. 

One of the first details to be enjoyed 
in the spring finery will be the ‘long, 
loose coats of silk or linen toile lined 
with faney batiste. This linen toile is a 
new idea as far as its use on 


coats is 
concerned, and while nothing can be 
more strongly recommended as a novel- 


ty, conservative women will probably 
prefer the silk garment—at. least for the 
spring. But the coats are loose and 
built much on the same model that has 
prevailed this winter, and the loose ba- 
tiste lining is a new feature that cannot 
be ignored. These linings have the ad- 
vantage of costing little in the beginning, 
yet they must be kept perfectly fresh 
and unrufiled. The pretty, figured ba- 
tistes are best for the economically in- 
clined, since they require little or no 
trimming, while many of the plain, thin 
linings are extravagantly adorned. 

The silk coats will be serviceable, as 
well as modish, but the very thin coats 
are too lovely to be passed over with only 
a word. Those of toile are half covered 
with pelerines of lace and elaborate em- 
broideries, and are closed with compli- 
cated cordeliers and ornaments. A coat 
just completed by a Rue de la Paix 
couturier is made entirely of figures of 
ecru linen and Irish lace, with an em- 
broidery in dull shrimp pink thrown over 
this. The collar and cuffs are of pink 
cloth, strapped with linen and inset with 
lace, and the lining is of shirred pink 
mousseline de soie. Some of the daint- 
iest of these thin coats are made of tiny 
lines of Valenciennes lace and equally 
narrow straps of linen hung over silk 
foundations. A pretty summer idea is a 
coat of plain thin white muslin elabor- 
ately trimmed with lace and hung over a 
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appear in a 
thick, soft linen stuff which suggests 


blotting paper. In fact, the French call 
it “toile buvard.” it makes smart sum- 
mer tailored suits trimmed with many 
pattes of the same stuff and black cot- 
ton braid or ornaments. Piques, espe- 
cially those dotted and figured, are pro- 
minent among the summer models, and 
they are made dressy with fancy braids 
and cotton cordeliers and ornaments. A 
handsome example of a _ white pique 
flecked with black has a pleated skirt 
with the pleats held about the hips by 
straps of fancy cotton braid, showing a 
design like that of ermine. This design 
is one of the hits in summer trimmings. 
In this instance the braid is again used 
on the bottom of the skirt, and also to 
trim a deep collar on the blouse. 

Hats are far less flat than they were 
during the winter. In fact, the most 
astonishing novelty has a decided turn- 
up to the brim in the back anda little 
to one side. This gives a becoming line 
to the figure, and is a relief after the 
flat hats which have been so universally 
worn,and which are still seen. But most 
women are now putting up their hair for 
the street, and this will be sure to kill 
the very flat shapes which are impossible 
with a high coiffure. The round turban 
shapes are excellent styles, and there 
will probably be more of them this 
spring than any other one shape. The 
three-cornered shapes are in again, and 
indeed seem never destined to go out; 
and there are very smart and dressy 
shapes of walking hats which stick out 
in rather exaggerated fashion in front 
and turn up sharply on the sides. An 
example of this shape in an elaborate 
white straw is trimmed by a single large 
black velvet bow placed on one of the 
turned-up sides. Pretty summer hate 
are almost covered with but not made of 
small flowers. The flowers are quite per- 
fect, and are mingled with foliage. Na- 
turally roses are conspicuous in tlris de- 


sign, but all the small flowers, such | 


hyacinths and anemones, are used. It 
is rather a relief to find violets not quite 
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contains 


with and without hip pockets. 
In furnishing goods the styles are all 


| 
so popular this year as before. a p 
: The high colored and 

large figured shirts of a few seasons ago 


moderate in tone. 
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laces the shops show neat patterns of 


of beautiful thin stuffs | black and white and some solid colors. 


properly are supposed to be reserved for 
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‘hey corres- 
| description 
e European 


n, however, 
riminal pre- 


dding storv 


a later season, appear first as modish ex- 
amples of winter gowns made up late in 
the season. 

There is a certain economy in a gown 
of that sort, for one is nut afraid to let 
it lie over for another season. There are 
undoubtedly two excellent ways of cai 
ing for one’s wardrobe; one is to wait 
until the season opens, and then order 
sufficient gowns tu carry one through it; 
the other is to keep one’s dressmake1 
continually employed. The first is t! 
simpler method; but the second is 
erally the choice of the Parisienne, w 


finds not only a recognized duty, but a} ' 


keen delight in the constant care and 
renovating of her wardrobe. With 
aid of a competent dressmaker, au coul 
ant with possible or impending changes, 
she is always up to date. ‘here is some 
subtle touch in the arrangement of he 
winter furs that promises a spring cos 
tume which, in its turn, holds out some 
hint of the season to come. So now, 


the 


while there is a bewilderment of choice, ! 


one may be sure that nothing unexpected 
will happen when spring has really come. 

At the Auteuil races the weather was 
warm and sunny, and the open carriages 
brought out to the Bois women with 
gowns fertile in ideas for spring cos 
tumes. There was a noticeable costume 
in heavy white cloth, trimmed with an 
embroidery done in white and green, A 
feature of the trimming was applications 
of white linen, surrounded with fancy 
stitches done in white and green silk, 
this combination of linen on cloth pre 
senting a novel and modish idea. The 
bolero was trimmed in the same way 
with a design running down the fronts, 
continuing on the skirts, to give a prin- 
‘cess effect. The ends of the bolero were 
finished in a passementerie fringe show- 
ing the two colors, and elaborate passe 
menterie ornaments closed it. Really 
little of the short jacket showed, for 
there was a deep collar over the shoul- 
ders (probably one of the silky linens in 
vogue), strapped with the white cloth, 
and inset with lace and linen embroider- 
ies, and there was a high green belt un- 
der the bolero. : 

There was also to be seen at Auteuil 
an excellent example of one of the dol- 
man tailored suits, which was quite 
novel. This was in a soft gray cloth, 
trimmed in iridescent red and blue silk. 
The pleated skirt had a band of this silk 
about the bottom, with a design in red 
and black braid running over it, and the 
jacket was trimmed in the same fashion. 
Under the short, loose dolman sleeves 
were close pleated sleeves of the fancy 
silk trimmed with the braid, and braid 
ornaments and cordeliers closed the gar- 
ment. 

Although boleros have become decided- 


ly popular again, a good many of the; 


short coats are made with some little 
trimming of tabs taking the place of the 
fancy coat-tails of last season. Now that 
the backs of skirts are universally pleat- 
ed or show some fulness, the little jacket 
ends are as close and tight as possible. A 
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the silk gauzes show 
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\ is shirred 


about il Wh ‘ut without a 
collar, a nat the n such a 
fashic ry In 
place MaCh velvet 
ribbon, tying » nd, is worn. 
The collar, a cep, elaborate affair, 
is of black gau embroidered with a 
white Valencienn und with 
| the ends finished with a black fringe 


reaching down to the waist line. There 
are also long floats of black ribbon vel- 
vet. The sleeves are shirred close at the 
tops, and are cut to puff out at the el 
bows over a ruffle of black gauze trimmed 
with white lace. 

One of the little linen lawns that have 
all the brillianey of has a white 
ground with a narrow Pompadour pat- 
tern printed on pale blue stripes. The 
skirt is cut by a lot of lace entredeux, 
headed by the tiniest ruching of blue 
mousseline de soie. About the shoulders 
is a fichu which tucks under the belt in 
front and fastens over it in the back, 
with two rounded ends that hang on the 
skirt like coat-tails. This fichu is made 
of lace entredeux edge and blue ruchings, 
and the gown beneath is trimmed with 
several rows of entredeux, and is finished 
about the throat in the cireular, collar- 
less fashion. The belt, which runs up 
high in front, is of blue silk, and the 
fichu fastens in the back with a blue 
bow. The sleeves, cut close at the top 
and to make full bags over the elbows, 
are trimmed with many lines of lace. 

The fashions which have become fa- 
miliar to us in the white English em- 
broideries appear in silks and linen stuffs. 
A model for a summer gown is a pale 
blue linen with an openwork embroidery 
in this fashion done in black and white 
floss. The pleated blouse and bottom of 
the pleated skirt are trimmed with this 
embroidery and the very bottom of the 
skirt is finished by a band of black 
satin, half covered jwith big French 
knots done in white floss. This idea of 
trimming the very bottom of the skirt 
is now. much liked. The belt is of black 
satin, closed with a big Directoire buckle 
of black satin and blue enamel. The 
blouse opens to show a narrow vest and 
small empiecement and choker of finely 
pleated white linen. The choker is half 
covered by a black satin band, from 
which falls a rabat of embroidered linen. 

A number of the summer models, both 


silk 


'emphatieally assert their side 


HE “Sartorial Art Journal” says 
of the season’s styles: “They are 
not only so near faultless from 
an art point of view and so ex- 


T 


cellent in utility that none can fail to| 


please the eye of the artist and charm 
the utilitarian, but their variety 1s 59 
great that those who rejoice in a multi- 
plicity of styles can, if they are financt- 
ally able, rejoice in them through the 
season with greater rejoicing than they 
ever rejoiced before in a similar way.” 

As to the new features, the same au- 
thority says that there will be less 
“amplitude than was fashionable last 
season in all garments during the in- 
coming spring and summer. Men’s shoul- 
ders will seem to have lessened in width 
and squareness, their hips will appear 
less effeminate, and their legs will more 
curves. 
Overcoats of the sack type will be 
somewhat shorter and less boxy, and all 
overgarments will be noticeably nar- 
rower and lower of shoulder and longer 
and lighter of roll.” Coats will be more 
open in front than they were last sea- 
son, and the roll will be narrower, Cut- 
away coats will be more sloped away 
below the waist, sacks will be shorter 
and less shaped to the figure, and the 
frock coat for day dress will be a trifle 
shorter. Waisteoats will also be cut 
lower and both single and double-breast- 
ed styles will be worn. With busi- 
ness suits the single-breasted  waist- 
coat cut well away from the lowest but- 
ton, and with day dress double-breasted 








waisteoats with buttons set on - 
shaped, will be worn. Trousers will fit 
closer at the hip, and there will he 


more spring over the shoe. On the sub- 
ject of trousers the “Sartorial Art Jour- 
nal” says: “The semi-pegtops are so em- 
phatieally things of the past that any 
legs around which they may be seen to 
flop in the incoming season will pro- 
bably belong to a college student, who 
follows no fashion but that of his col- 
lege, or to a—some one who ought to 
know better.” 

The head of an old established tailor- | 
ing establishment said: “This will be a 
big season for blue serge and_ blue 
flannel suits. A Cup race year always 
creates a boom in that direction. People 
who never saw a yacht race, to-say no 
thing of owning or going on a yacht, 
order yachting costumes just to be in | 
it.” There seems to be a desire on the 
part. of some people to bring back the 





coat, 


The white summer shirt in stripes and 
plaids, with plain and pleated fronts, 
will be worn extensively, and will dis- 
place to a great extent the fancy shirt. 
The loud hosiery has also had its day. 
This season’s styles are, like the shirt, 
neat and subdued in tone. Black with 
small figures and _ black with fancy 
clocks will be» popular. White 
with black or colored side stitchings 
were worn last summer by many .men, 
and it is probable that similar hosiery 
will be worn this season, but black will 
be the prevailing color. In speaking of 
the white sock, a haberdasher said: 
“Warm weaiher plays great pranks with 
set stvles. Men who would not dream 
of wearing a white waistcoat with a din- 
ner coat in town think it the proper 
thing when they are at the summer re- 
sorts. They wear a white necktie, also, 
with their short coat, and as to the 
straw hat, that has become quite the 
proper thing, although the older boys 
can remember when a straw hat with 
evening clothes would have been as ad- 
missible as Shaker’ knit mittens 
at an § o’clock dinner. With the straw 
hat, the white tie and the white waist- 
in conjunction with the dinner 
coat, there was nothing to stop the 
white socks, and they are certainly as 
much in place as any of the other warm 
weather reforms,” 

Neckwear for spring and summer wi!| 
be neat rather than loud, and the shapes 
will be like the materials. The two 
inch four-in-hand in solid colors, faney 
stripes and small figures will be worn 
until warm weather displaces it. Then 
the wide end tie will have its day. The 
straight, old-fashioned string tie which 
has not been worn for several years, 
will be seen again if some courageou 
manufacturers have their way They 
made large sample lines of these goods 
in widths ranging from three-fourths of 


socks 


a inch to one and one-half inches in 
many colors, but it is safe to predict 
that no matter how hard they are 


rushed the string ties will not displace 
the flare end and batwing articles, of 
which haberdashers show large and well 
selected lines. 


The Hotel Chaplain. 








One of the most etriking proofs of the 


j increase of ‘hotel-dwellers in large cities 
; is the movement which has been started 
, to provide special chaplains for those 


knickerbockers for golf, and some men | who sojourn casually or permanently in 


have ordered outfits of that style. But; the big and little hostelries. 
they will be unable to create a demand | 
‘ 


for the knickerbocker, the tailors think, 


In New 
York a Hotel Chaplains’ Society has 
been formed, which includes representa- 


and fancy striped flannel trousers will b# | tives of most forms of religious belief, 


as popular as they were last season. For 
several years the double-breasted frock 
in light colors has been worn by tall 
men. It will be seen again this season 
more frequently than heretofore, and 
will have as companion the long cut- 
away frock coat. This will be worn 


as well as prominent hotel-keepers. The 
Rev. H. M. Warren, who has given up his 
church to devote himself to the work, 
thus explains the methods of the asso- 
ciation: “No creed or church, you see, is 
concerned in the hotel chaplain move- 
ment. I am only one of them. If a 
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If you do not enjoy your 


meals and do not sleep well a 


few bottles will do you good. 


The 


Diastase of the 


Malt 


aids digestion, while the well 
known tonic and sedative pro- 


perties of the hops improve 


the appetite and insure sound 
sleep. 








We have now passed into stock nearly 
the whole of our importations of wall- 
papers and decorations. The collection 
embraces a variety of designs never 
before seen in our stock, and of such 
excellence as in our opinion has never 
been approached in any previous year. 
Our stock, as is well known, is of much 
. larger proportions than any other stock 
in Canada of its class, and with expert 
and courteous salesmen our patrons 
will find the selection of patterns an 


easy task. 
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patron of the hotel be ill or need the 
services of a clergyman, I may be called 
first, but through me any other clergy- 
man will come. I am glad to say that I 


have lists of every creed, where men 
have said they were willing to come. 
That there is a field for the work is 


proved by the fact that when I first 
started there was hardly one call for me 
a week. Now there are as many as three 
or four a day.” It does not appear how 
the chaplain’s salary is to be paid, but 
this notice has appeared in all the large 


hotels: “Guests, patrons and friends of 


this hotel wishing the services of a cler- 
gyman are respectfully informed that 


they may call upon Rev. H. M. Warren, 


the hotel chaplain. He will be pleased 
to render any kind of pastoral service, 
regardless of creed, nationality or resi- 
dence. Calls may be sent any hour of 
the day or night.” , 


i 


Limited 
Clara—Did he kiss you more than 
once? “Once and a_ half. He only 


had an hour.”—*Life.” 





First darkey—Dat’s de mos’ convenien- 
est arranged farm I eber seen. Second 
darkey—Dat’s 30. De chicken house am 
located in the watahmilyun patch.— 
“Judge.” 
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sparrows and bobolinks, usually leave it 
before they can fly at all. Birds whose 
nests are at some distance from the 
ground seldom leave them until their 
wings are fairly well developed. For the 
smaller birds the age is about twelve 
days. So you see that in order to know 
when to expect the young to leave you 
must know something of the bird and 
its habits. 

“When the young are about ready to 
leave the nest, make all your arrange- 
ments before disturbing them. Select a 
suitable support; a growing braneh on 
which there are not too ‘many leaves is 
best, and it is well to isolate this branch 
by cutting away the immediate sur- 
roundings, or otherwise the young will 
hop about from twig to twig and so get 
outside the field of your camera. Be 
sure when focussing on the support to 
leave suflicient space for the old bird on 
each side of the young. Do not forget 
that the weight of the birds will cause 
the branch to sag; so allow for this when 
placing the camera, On the choice of, the 
background much depends. A light back- 
ground is the best. 

“In taking the fledglings from the nest 
be careful not to let them escape, for 
their powers of hiding are wonderful. 
Let them once scramble into the scrub, 
and it may take you hours to find them 
again. ‘The most certain way is to put 
them in a bag; then one by one they 
can be taken out and placed on the 
branch. As a rule the young rascals will 
not do anything you wish; they will not 
stand on the twig; they will fall back- 
ward or forward, as though their legs 
were paralyzed. But just keep on put- 
ting each birdling in its place, no matter 
how often it falls off, and after a while 
it will lose its obstinacy and behave as a 
young bird should. 

“Now we will consider that all the 
young ones are sitting quietly on the 
branch, and you have your camera in 
readiness. The next step is to induce 
the mother bird to come. For your suc- 
cess in doing this patience is necessary; 
but by far the most important considera- 
tion is the bird’s disposition. Should she 
be naturally tame your troubles will be 
few. I once spent two entire days in 
trying to coax a chewink to come and 
find her young, who were posing before 
the camera, but without success.” 
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is a matter of good falih. 
Not one buyer in one 
thousand can tell the 
quality of a piano. 
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s slightly-used Cabinet Grand Gerhard Heintzman Piano was received 
ee Saaners new less than five months ago. Since then it has been used 
for a few concerts during our a. concert season. While it appears, and 
really is, just like new, it cannot be sold as such, so we are offering it at a 
considerabiy reduced figure. The case is in handsome San Domingo ma- 
hogany, with full length paneland music desk, Boston double fall board, and is 
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Indians Resort to the Divorce 
Court. 















HE Indians of South Dakota have 
discovered the beauties of the di- 
vorce laws of that State, and are 
taking advantage of them. The 

Chamberlain correspondent of the New 
York “Herald” declares that at the pres- 
ent rate of increase, the Indian divorce 
mill of South Dakota will in five years 
become more extensive than the ready- 
made divorce factory for Easterners, and 
adds: “*‘While an Indian divorce was an 
unheard of thing half a decade ago, six- 
teen petitions for legal separation have 
been filed at Oacoma alone during the 
last year by full-blooded Sioux bucks 
and squaws. Divorces have come! to the 
Indians as one of the heritages of civi- 
lization. ~The Indian officials have been 
trying for twenty years to induce the 
Indians to be married according to the 
white man’s law. Now they have almost 
succeeded. But the same law has taught 
them the interesting fact that they can 
change wives or husbands. They ‘fail to 
understand that the divorce law is any- 
thing but a means of attaining the lux- 
ury of an unlimited number of mar- 
riages. Many bucks and squaws who 
know not a word of English, and bear 
no mark of civilization except that of 
clothes, come to the attorneys’ offices 
here and in Oacoma and ask for divorces 
when they have no other reason but a 










Catalogue S of 
Traveling and 
Leather Goods 
we mail FREE. 
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before very long. 


CHINA CABINET, No. 487—2 feet 
6 inches wide, in solid quarter- 
cut oak, golden finish, with 
glass door and ends, three wood 
shelves grooved for plates, etc., 


NAME ic, 51 tae n O's pete ah ravarale eke $14.00 


CHINA CABINET, No, 614—3 feet 
5 inches wide, in quarter-cut 
oak, golden finish, with glass 


appeal to men of taste. 







of specially tanned legging leather, care- 


fully blocked into shape. Made in three 





















sizes and in London Tan, Orange and 





Black Colored leather. 


desire to form a new marriage. They door and bent glass ends, bev- 

e point to other Indians who have had eled British plate glass on top 
rice, e many wives, and ask why they cannot 3 shelves grooved for plates, 
when the law provides the way. When Gee $22.00 


the Indian tribes were placed on reserva- 
tions and cut off from their native wild 
life, their respect for their own social 
laws dwindled. It was not long until 
many were living in utter disregard of 
the family obligations. Bucks deserted 
squaws and squaws took on new hus- 
bands without any formality, and with- 
out any reason except their whim. Biga- 
my was erased from the calendar of trib- 
al offences. It was to remedy this evil 
that the government officials and the 


CHINA CABINET, No. 841—3 feet 
9 inches wide, made inside and 
out of fine quarter-cut oak, 
golden finish, with 2 British 
plate mirrors, one inside and one 
in upper back, 3 grooved shelves, 
a handsome, well-built cabinet, 
our own make, net $38.00 


CHINA CABINET, No. 843—3 feet 


8 inches wide, similar to above, 


Express Charges Paid in Canada, 


ULIAN SALE 


Ghe 
J LEATHER GOODS CO., 


105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 











LIMITED 


We sell this instrument becaus 
L It produces the best results most easily. 
other instruments of the kind. We urge everybody who possesses a piano to get a Cecilian. 


FINE FURNITURE 


RT from its value as an ornamental 
piece of Dining-room Furniture, a China 
Cabinet is an eminently useful institution. 
China and porcelain look better through its protecting glass 
and require much less cleaning and handling than when 
exposed on open shelves, breakages are consequently fewer, 
and our price on a nice Cabinet will be saved in this way 


Here is a list of some popular designs obtained before the recent advance 
in prices and consequently cheaper than you'll have to pay later on: 


CHINA CABINET, No. 801—For 














Snapshots of Birds. 


TREE trunk stalked 
forest. 
It was seven feet tall and two 


feet in diameter, hollow, festooned 
inside it a young man with 
stood erect. 
trunk was 
over a 


through the 


with 
a camera 
This tree 
stretched 
and uprights. 
brown—a 


vines. 
made of cheese 
frame of hoops 
The cloth was painted 
bark color—and strips of bark 
were fastened to it here and there. Strips 
of wild vine clung to it while its 
top was covered with vine leaves 

The young man inside advanced, earry- 
ing this trunk along with him, and ev 
ery little while he would pause and peer 
he surrepti- 


gee 
cloth 


also, 





into the forest depths with t 





out from that hot confinement into the 
forest coolness. He smiled, for he be- 
lieved he had obtained a good picture. He 
put his tree trunk under his arm. He 
walked away at a brisk pace. 

Some photographs so obtained give the 
beholder a shock, for they reveal secrets 
of animate nature that had been thought 
to be inviolate. To see a wild and timid 


little bird standing over her helpless 
fledglings, they with their mouths enor- 
mously wide open, she with a worm in 


her bill, and then to see the mother put 
her bill into one of those wide-open 
mouths, so see her help the fledglings to 
masticate and swallow the worm—that 
is a sight that hardly a man has ever be- 
held 


Sometimes the photographer will make 


church missionaries demanded that the but with oe es ee 
Indians be married according to the above each shelf inside, an 


South Dakota laws. Now that they have 
found out about the divorces they seek 
to return to their old free life through 
the divorce avenue. At the last term of 
court at Oacoma, Burnt Prairie, a well- 
known old warrior, testified proudly that 
he had had thirty-six wives. The new 
order of things means that his son will 


probably want as many wives, but will | 


endeavor to have them in compliance 
with the white man’s law, through fre- 
quent application to the divorce courts.” 

“The Indian marriage of to-day is a 
curious mixture of civilized methods and 
triba] ceremonies,’ continues the corres- 
pondent. “Unwilling to give up their 
traditional customs, the Indians are now 
using both the tribal and civilized mar- 
riage laws. The young buck chooses his 
squaw in the manner of the Sioux, then 


tious. air of a thief. his pictures from within an artificial is married by a justice of the peace or a 
Suddenly, quietly, he came to a stop.} COW: Phe cow is portable. It is com missionary clergyman. Justices of the 
His evea were fixed upon a certain spot posed of thin muslin stretched over a} peace in Oacoma, it is said, have been 
n a tree tood before hin He | light framework of split bamboo. rhe | visited by as many as thirty couples at 
tua A° hive gamer tain tole tacthe enenk muslin is painted a cow color, and here | the same time, all demanding immediate 
loth, focussed then waited and there in it are holes for the lens to marriage, The Episcopalian missions are 
An hour vaited, two hours, three | peer through. proving most popular, however. The In- 
ours Many a time in the country the farm-j} dians are mystified and charmed by the 
The dav was warm. and the sun beat|¢r has seen the photographer advance elaborate ceremony of the Episcopal mar- 
rough the vine leaves on to the young} With his portable cow on his shoulder, riage, so they now look up these churches 
max ead. but not a breath of air | and, following curiously, has beheld the] to finish the elaborate tribal custom of 
reached him inside his cheesecloth shel-} Young man set up the animal in a field | choosing w ives and husbands. They want 
ter. His hair was wet with perspiration; | 4nd get inside it. From it he can study to be married by high church form. They 
s face shone with perspiration; aj the most intimate secrets of bird life.| think this more in keeping with their 
swarm of little flies, buzzing eternal] he little creatures, perched only two or] own ceremony than the few, informal 
tormented him. Nevertheless, with in-| three feet away from him, will conduct | words in a dingy little justice’s ollice. As 
lomitable patience he stood, motionless}| themselves as though he was not there; | many of the Indian marriages must be 
and silent side is cheesecloth tree ind thus, pointing his camera from one] performed through interpreters, so the 
trunk, waiting of the porthcles in the side of the cow,]| divorce hearings are carried on largely 
And fina . bird appeared (a mother e is able g phenomenal pictures through intermediaries It is a novel 
jird) at the tree whi h She Sometimes, again, the photographer] sight to witness copper-hued Sioux In- 
iad a worm in her mou ind she flew] hides himself in an umbrella. He hangs] dians, _tribesmen with those who slew 
straight to the spot ' ing man| from the rib points of an open umbrella] Custer’s arnry, sitting about a _court- 
id ‘ evarding il vas a ireula eil of some thin, dark musiin] room and watching with solemn mien the 
new andl n it nowahu it rs him complete] inside | red tape of a modern court,” 
squawking aros She stoo edge ye stalks throug N yOokKING a 
of the nest; she gazed down at t three | ! ss ; j 
hadchin cid ‘thin that atre ed theit In order secure young birds at The Humorist’s Heroine. 
necks up t f their mou ; the time the ire ready to leave the : a 
wide; she put into the mouth of | ographer the othe I was aweary. For a whole evening I 
them t worm from her vn mouth i \ ecessar to watch them | had sat, listlessly chewing the ‘ nd of my 
As she did so there was a faint click.| carefully and to remember that the] pen-holder and waiting for the ideas to 
The young man in the cheesecloth tree} young of different birds leave their nests | come. _ Suddenly she jumped right out of 
trunk iad =photographed 1er—photo it different stages of de velopment For] the ink-well a 
graphed her in the very act of feeding | xample, young grouse, quail and wood “Who are you? I asked. 
ier young. He took off the cheesecloth | ock leave the nest almost immediately ~ m the girl that goes into all your 
trunk now. lifting it over his head as a} after ming from the eggs, just as | jokes, she replied with some asperity, 
woman does her skirt, and he stepped chickens do. Ground birds, such as field “Wish you’d get into a few of them 





right away,” I sighed. 

“No, sir; not another one. You have 
stood me under the Christmas mistletoe, 
hung my stocking up for my little broth- 
er, made me listen to impossible New 
Year’s vows, dressed me in bathing suits 
in November for publication in the sum- 
mer and in sealskins in July for printing 
in the winter; you have made me tell 
about Italy lying beyond the Alps as a 
graduate, and compelled me to make im 
possible pies in cooking-school; you have 
engaged me the wrong man every 
time and mixed me up in divorce cases 
in Dakota on the same day that you had 
me shaking rice off my hat in New York. 
I have stood it as long as I intend to. 
I strike right now.” 

“But,” I protested, “I was just going 
to get you a nice new silk dress and the 
prettiest Easter hat you ever heard of 

” 


to 


“’m going to strike.” 

“And all the other girls would be dying 
with envy P 

“It makes no dif——” 

“And I was going to marry you to an 
English duke——” a 

“I don’t care.” 

“And he would turn out 
tinee hero in disguise.” 

“Well, L suppose it would be mean of 
me to quit without giving you fair warn 


to be a ma- 


ing,” she smiled, going back into the ink- 
well.—‘ Judge.” 
oo 
“Did you give that woman two gond 
eggs for her five cents?” asked the 
corner-grocer of the new boy. “I did, 
sir.” “You’re discharged You should 


have sold her two bad eggs, 
come back to kick, and give me a chance 
to sell her a porterhouse steak.” bal 
timore “News.” 


so that she’d 


In Sideboards, Extension Tables, Buffets, Dining Chairs, etc., we show 
some strikingly handsome designs, largely of our own make, in golden oak, 
weathered oak, Flemish oak, mahogany, etc. 


The Chas. Rogers @ Sons Co. 


97 YONGE STREET 
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The Perfect Piano-Player 


Ye Olde Firme of 





April 4, 1903 





HE CECILIAN 


enables anybody to produce all the beautiful effects and the delicate musical shading of 


e we have satisfied ourselves that it is by far the best on 
It has none of the defects noted in 


HEINTZMAN @ CO., 115-117 King Street West, Toronto. 
























Choice 
Line 
of 
China 
Closets 


three mirrors in upper back, 
GE. « cracls eetegueate <a Dee $47.50 


corner, in fine quarter-cut oak, 


golden or weathered finish, 2 
mirrors above and two inside, 
RE ee saree atid prea ei ate ate $45.00 


CHINA CABINET, No. 1843—2 feet 
3 inches wide, Sheraton style, in 


mahogany with inlaid lines, 3 
plate glass shelves, plate mir- 
ror back inside and above, a 


very beautiful cabinet, our own 
make, net $60.00 
CHINA CABINET, No. 1638—3 feet 
wide, in weathered quarter-cut 
oak, fitted with 2 shelves inside 
and one below, a very quaint 
ORIN. BBE ong esse sine saa $56.00 
CrINA CABINET—3 feet wide, 
built of fine crotch mahogany, 
in Colonial style, with  sec- 
retary below, mahogany fret- 
work on glass doors and ends, 


$84.00 


net 


LIMITED 


Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 


Artistic and technical excellence may 
be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most 
graceful contours in lenses may be had 
at this old-established house. Attend- 
ants and workers are continuously mak- 
ing a study of what is pleasing and ap- 
propriate in spectacles and eyeglasses. 
They have also developed a rare degree 
of manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable tech- 


nical institute, where high-class and 
unusual lenses are made up, and the 


most scrupulous care taken to fulfil the 
exact instructions of the oculists and 
meet the precise requirements of those 
who for various reasons must have par- 
ticular glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street 


, 
Toronto. 


Commercial Course by Mail 


Brokkeeping, Penmanship, Arith- 
metic, Commercial Law, Business 


Correspondence 
including books and 


Full course 
$38.00 


blanks 


Pay on the Instalment Plan. 


Address— Main 4302 
Commercial Department 


Canadian Correspondence College 
Limited 
Canada Life Bailding, Toronto, Ont. 














Only Ventilated Mattress 





Do You Like Comfort? 


Sleep on a Marshall Sanitary! 


Neve: sags or gets hard. 
Guaranteed for five years. 
Lasts a lifetime. 


ASK YOUR DEALER FoR IT. Send for Bocklet. 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 
259 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


*Phone— Main 4533 
Factories—Chic.go, Ill., London, Eng., Toronto. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 





Births. 


Wrong—March 381, Toronto, 
M. Wrong, a daughter. 

Bate—March 23, hingston, 
KF. Bate, a son. 

McKay—March 29, Stratford, Mrs. W. J. 


Mrs. George 


Mrs. Charles 


McKay, a daughter, 
Geddes—March 24, Toronto, Mrs. Lang- 
ford R. Geddes, a son. 
Jones—March 21, Toronto, Mrs. James 
Edmund Jones, a daughter. 
Gledhill—March 24, Toronto, Mrs. R. A. 
Gledhill, a son. 
Partridge—March 22, Manitowaning, Mrs. 
H. L. Partridge, a son. 
Doxsee—March 28, Perth, Mrs. W. Mor- 
ley Doxsee, a son. 
Scott—March 26, Toronto, Mrs. J. McP, 
Scott, a son (still-born). 
Marriages. 
Pascoe—Ballentyne—March 31, Toronto, 


John A. Pascoe to Rachel Ballentyne. 


Harris—Mollington—March 21, Toronto, 
William F. Harris to Jessie Caroline 
Mollington. 

Clark—Kennedy—March 25, Scarboro, 
Hugh K, Clark to Hlizabeth E. Keu- 
nedy. 

Wilcox—Weiland—March 25, Milton, 
Faustus A. Wilcox to Mary K. Wei- 
land. 

Drew—Werner—March 27, Toronto, Alston 
P. Drew to Marie Frances Werner. 
Semple—Wright—March 21, Toronto, 

James R. Semple to Laura Alma 
Wright. 
Weekes—Armour—March 26, Toronto, 


William M. 
Armour. 
Kirby—Day—March 31, Toronto, Fred Ar- 
thur Kirby to Laura Louise Day. 


Deaths. 
Foy Apel 1, Toronto, Mrs. Martha M. 


Weekes to Netta Mab i 





oy. 
Moore—March 31, Galt, George V. Moore, 
aged 29 years. 


Rohertson--Toronto, D. D. Robertson. 
aged 81 years. 
Ferr®r—March 31, Markham, Franklin 


R. Ferrier, aged 23 years. 
Lindsay—Toronto, Mrs. Margaret Lind- 
say, aged 64 years, 

Burt—Governor’s Road, Township Brant- 
ford, Robert Burt, aged 82 years. 
Garrett—April 1, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
Henry A. Garrett, aged 89 years. 
McCleery—March 20, Vancouver, B.C., 

Mrs. Mary McCleery, aged 59 years. 
Walker—March 31, Glencoe, Samuel J. 

Walker, aged 64 years. 
Gordon—March 28, Baltimore, Maryland, 
_ Dr. D. G. Gordon, aged 44 years. 
Gilmore—Toronto, Emma M. E. Gilmore. 
Summers—March 30, Toronto, Mrs, Ellen 
- Summers. 
Hill—March 25, Toronto, Mrs. Ann Urqu- 

hart Hill. 


Crawford—March 31, Toronto, Robert 
Crawford, aged 75 years. 
Merson—March 31, Toronto, Gordon 


Chapman Merson, used 7 vears. 
Gilmor—March 31, Toronto, Isaac C. Gil- 


mor. 
Kirkland—March 31, Toronto, Mrs. Jiunet 








McKay Morrison Kirkland. 
Scott—March 31, Toronto, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Young Scott. 
Stark—March 30, Toronto, Mrs. Helen 
Purdie Stark. 

Donaldson—March 29, Toronto, Wi'liam 
Ramsay Donaldson, aged 18 yeors. 
Innes—March 29, Toronto, Mrs.” Annie 

Scott Innes. 
W. H. STONE 
UNDERTAKER 


YONGE 3493 STREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


J. YOUNG Ulex. minara) 


The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 


WILLIAMS 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the best authorities in the world» 


143 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 














































































































































